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To the Reader. 


Corre# Copy of theſe werſes 
and ( as 1 am told ) written 
by the Authour himſelfe , fal- 
<Y [:z2g into my hands, I thought 
) tio ſendto the Preſſe 5, chiefe- 
2 ly becauſe I bheare that the 

yew ſame ts like to bee done from a 
more tmperfef. oxe.-.It is not my good fortune 
to bee acquainted with the eAutheur any further 
then bis fame ( by which bee is well knowne to 
all Engliſhmen Y) and to that 1 am ſure 1 ſhall 
doe a ſertice by this Publication : Not doubt- 
ig but that , if theſe verſes pleaſe his Miftreſſe 
but halfe ſo well, as they mill generally doe the 
reſt the world, hee will bee ſo well contented , as 
to forgrue at leaſt this my boldneſſe , which pro-= 
Ceeaes onely from my Love of Him, who will 
garne reputation, and of " Country, which will 

2 


' recerve delight from it. I ſhall uſe no more pre= 


faces 


To the Reader. 
| face, norm one word ( beſides. theſe few-lines ) 
zo the Booke ; l but faithfully and  nakedly. tranſmit 
7t to thy View, juft as it came to mine, unleſſe perbaps 
ſome Typographicall faults. get into it ,; which 1 


will take care ſhall be as few - may be, and deſire 
a pave for them al there be a9; 


Farewell. 


THE 


; LY 


TEM 
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LOVE VERSES. 


T be Requeſt. 


*Have often wiſht to love ; what ſhall T doz? 
Me ſtil) the cruell Boy does ſpare 3 
And a double taske muſt beare, 

Firſt to wooe him, & then a Miſtreſſe too,” 
Come at laſt and firike for ſhame z 


If - wa art any thing beſides a name. 


Ile thinke Thee elſe no God to bee ; 


But Poets rather Gods, who firſt created Thee. 


A 3 | 7 
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I askenot one in whomall beauties flow 
Let mebut love, what ere ſhe bee, 
Shee cannot ſeeme deform'd to mee 
And I would have her ſeeme to others ſo. 
Deſire takes wings and ftrait does fly, 
k: ſtayes not dalſy:to inquire the why 
When Pmethat thing a Lover growne. 
[ ſhall not ſec with others Eyes, ſcarce with min2 owne. 


3 . "P x 7” 
j 


If ſhee bee coy and ſcorne my noble fire, 
Ifher chill heart I cannox move, 
Why Ile enjoy the very Love, 

And make a Miftreſſe of mine owne Deſire. 
Flames their moſt vigorous heat doe hold, 

And pureſt light, it compaſt round with coid : 
So when ſharpe Winter meanes moſt harme, 

The ſpring Plants are by the Snow it ſelte kept warme. 


4» 


But doe not touch my heart, and ſo be gone ; 
Strike dcepe thy burning arrowes in : 
LukewarmineſſeI accotnt a ſinne 

As great in Love, as in Religion, 

Come arn'd with flames, for I would prove 

All che extremities of mighty Love. 

TH excefle of heat js but a fable | 

Wee know the torrid Zone is now found habitable. . 


Among 


Tar Mrotars. 
BE | 5. 
Among the Woods and Forkſts tho art found 
There Bores and Lions thou doft tame 3 
Is not my heart a noble game ? 
Let Venus Men, and Beaſts Diana wound. 
Thou doſt the Birds thy SubjeRts make z | 
Thy ns > gs _ w 
t every {pri ' chant thy prallc 3 Ko 
Make mebutlovell e them, Ile ſing chee better laics.! | 


6. 


What ſervice can mute Fiſhes doe to Thee ? 
Yet againſt them by Dart prevailes, 
Peircing the armour of their Scales3 . 

And ftill thy ſea-borne Mother lives th*Sca: 

a. thou deny on y —_ . 

e no-great priviledge of C aptivity : 
Wu [beg or challenge hoe thy Bow! | 
Either thy pitty xo mee, orelſe thine anger ſhow: 


7, 


Come; or Ple teach the world to ſcerne that Bow : 
I's teach them thouſand wholſome arts 
Both to refift and cure thy darts, 
More then thy skilfull Ovid ere did know. 
Muſick of fighes thou ſhalt hor heare, 
Nor drinke no more on wretched Lovers Teare : 
Nay, unleffe ſoone thou woundeft mee, 
My Verſes ſhall not only _— but murther Thee, 
EY 4 The 


| 8 ' Taxz MiSTRES, 


T w- ' 
|| Came; T faw,.and-was-undone 3; - 7 FY 
The Lightning through my'bones & marrow run ; 
A poynted paine-pierc'tdeepmy heart z = 
A ſwift, cold trembling ſeizd.on every part; 
My head turn'd round, nor could it beare 
The Poyſon that was enter'd there. 


2. 
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Blowes in the Plague, and with ic haſty Death. 
Such was the paine, did ſo bzginne 

To the poore wretch, when Legion entred in. 
Forgive me, God, I cri'd ; forl 
Flatter'd my ſelte I was to dye. 


So adeftroying Angell 1 
wn 6 


3. 


But quickly to my Coſt I found, 
*T was cruell Love not Death had made the wound. 
Deatha moregenerous rage does uſe ; 
Q:arter to all he conquers does refuſe. 
Whilſt Love with barbarous mercy ſaves 
The vanquiſht lives to make them ſlaves. 
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47 + 
Iam thy ſlave then; let me know, 
Hard Maſter, the great aske I have to doe: 
== 7? 
In tem r cas thy Callcys row; 
| — wn and groane, and figh, bur finde 
Thy fighs encreaſe the angry winde. | 148L 
Like an Zgyptian Tyrant, fome | 
Thou wearieſt — building but a Tombe, 
Labour the Quarries of a ſtony Heart 3 _ 
Of all the workes thou doſt afligne _—— 
|. Toalltheſeverall ſlaves ofthine, | ne: 
Employ me, mighty Love, to digge the Mine, 


The Given Lover. | 


'Le on ; for what ſhould hinder me RE 
| &From Loving, and Enjoying Thee? _. :;; 
Thou canſt not thoſe exccptions make, 
Which thin-ſould,under-mortalls take ; 
That my Fate's too'meaneand low ; 

'T were pitty I ſhould love thee fo, 

If that dull cauſe could hinder me 

In Loving, and Enjoying thee. 
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My > 
It does not me a whit diſpleaſe, 


That the rich all honours ſeiſe 3 


That you all Titks make your owne, * 
alone, 


Are Valiant, Learned, Wil 

Bur if you chim-& re Women too 

The power which over men ye doe; 

If you alone muſt Lovers bee ; 

For that, Sirs, you muſt pardon mee. 
Zo 

Rather then looſe what does fo neare 

Concerne my Life, an Being here, 

Ple ſome ſuch crooked waies invent, ' 

As you, or your Forefathers went : 

Ple flatter or oppoſe the King, 

Turne Puritan, or Any thing 3 

PFle force my Mind to arts ſo new : 

Grow Rich, and Loveas wal as- You 


4 


But rather thus let me remaine., 
As Manin Paradiſe did reighe ; 
When perfe& Love did fo agree 
With ence and Povercy. 
Adam did no Joynture give, 
Himſclfe was Joynture to his Ze : 
Untouche wit A or, F 

The Ribcame freely back to*his fide, 


varice yet or. Pride, 


5. A 


NR? 
Py ., 


Taz MiTRes, — F 
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A carſe upon the man who taught G 
Women, that Love was to be bought ; 
Rather dote onely on your Gold, 

And that with greedy av*arice hold 3 
For if Woman too fubmit 

To that, and (ill her ſelfe for it, 

Fond Lover, you a Miſtreſs have 

Of her, that's but your Fellow ſlave. 


6. 


What ſhould thoſe Poets meane of old 

That made their God to wooe in God? 

Of all men ſure They had no cauſe 

To bind Love to ſuch coſfly Lawes ; , 
And yet I ſcarcely blame them now 3 

For who, alas, would not allow, 

That Women ſhould ſuch gifts receive, 
Could They themſclves Be what They give. 


7 . 
If thou, my Deare, Thy Rife ſhouldſt prize, 
| Alas, what value would ſuffice? 


The Spaniard could not doe*t, though hee 
Should to both Indies joyntare thee. 
| Thy beautics therefore wrong will take, 
If thou ſhouldſt any bargaine make z 
'| To give All will befit thee well; 
| Butnot at Linder-Rates to ell. wet 
: $. Beſtow 
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8. 


B:ſtow thy Beauty then on mee, 
Freely, as Nature gave*tto:Theez 
*Tis an exploded Popiſh thought © 
To thinke that Heaven may be bought, 
Prayers, Hymns,& Prayſcs ate the way 3 
And thoſe my thankfull Muſe ſhall pay ; 
The Body in my verſe enftirin'd, 
Shall grow immortall as thy Minde. 


9. 


Ide fixe thy title next in fame 

To Sachariſſas well-ſang name, 

So faithfully will I declare 

What all thy wondrous beauties are, 
That whenkt the laſt great Aſlize 

All Women ſhall together riſe, 

Men ſtrait ſhall caſt their eyes on Thee, 
And know at fizſt that Thou art Shee. 


| EET 


The Spring. 


E &— - you be abſent here, Inceds muſt ſay, 
The Tres as beauteous are, and flowers as gay, 
As ever they were wont to bez © 
Nay the Birds rurall muſicke too 
Is as Melodious and free, | 
As if they ſung to pleaſure you : I faw 


aw 


1fawa Roſe But ope this morne ; Ile ſweare 


\ 
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The bluſhing Moming op'ned.not more faire. 7 
s "2 « 


How could it be ſo faire, and you amy i; clgtol 
How could the Treesbebeauteaus, Flowers ſo gay? _-! 

Could they remember bur laſt yeare; ' ' | 

. How you did Them, They, you delight, 

The ſproating leaves which ſaw. you heres: _ 

And called their Fellowes to the fyght, | 
Would, looking round for the ſame ſight in vaine, - 
Creepe.back into their filent Barkes againe. 


Ss 
Where ere you walk*d; tyees wereas reyerend made, - :\: / 
As when of old Gods dwelt in every ſhade, ad. 
I'r poſlible they ſhould not know, | | 


What lofſe of honour they ſuſtaine, © 
That thys they ſmile and flouriſh nows .. // 
And ſtill their former pride tetaine ? 1 


Dull creatures !*cisnat without cauſe that ſhe, | a T* 
 Whofled the God of wit, was mailda;Tree.. . . . 1 


- - nth. en ——— —O— - —— 
4o 


| In ancient times ſurethey muchwiſcr were; © \ + 


When they rejoyc'd the Thracian verſe to heare ; 
= 
en eus is fong e 
hey calld their wondring rootes away Wo 


xo | Tm Mibrnzs. & * 
| How would thoſe learned trees have followed you ? 
You would have drawme Them,aud their Poet too. 


But who can blame them now? for,fince you're gore 
They axe here the onely Faire,and Shine alone. | 
You did their Naturall Rights invades - 
Where ever you did walke of fir, 2 8 
The thickeſt Bowes could make no- __ F  * 0 
Altho the Sunne had grarited we 
The faiteſt Flowers could pleaſe noe more, neere you, | $ 
Then Painted flowers, ſet next+t6' them; contd doe. - Þ** 


_.6.- 


Whene*te then you come hither, that ſhall bee - | 
The time, w COmmedies i5s/to Mee. o ' IA 
The R— which here axe how no 
The name of Paniſhinents/doe btare ; 
- When by thelr light they lee ns Khow =_ | 
How we deprived of greater are,” ” .- -< 
*Tis you the beſt of Seaſons with you bring 3 | 
This is for Beaftsy and that for-Men the Spring,” 


— 
- ——————_y 


Wr ow io bas a - lr 


"'q © 


Wit whe Fil des TY OT 
I dare thus evth t#you wiltePoctric. © _ 


- - Ah fooliſh muſe, which doſt fo high __ 
| And knoweſt her judgement wel 
| Hownucxh itdoes thy power excell, _ 
Yet darſt bee ready by, thy. juſk daonue theFire, - 


uſe thy forme is Innocent and Pure:  * : 
ike Hypocrites, which ſeeme unſpotted here 3 
But when they ſadly come to dy, 
And the laſt Fire their Truth muſt try, 
- PScrauld ore like thee, and blacted they appeare, ; 


= 


* 


' JAnd, fince thou needs muſt finne, confeſſe it too : 
nfcs't, and with humility cloath thy ſhame; 
For thou, who elſe muſt burned bee 
An Heretick, if ſhee pardon thee il 
Mays't like a Martyr then enjdy theFlame, OR 


| 4+ Tl 
. Bur if her wiſedome we ſeyere LOS: 
And Gaſſer not her goodnelſsto bee the 3 
 JEherlarge es cruelly it reftraine 3 
- |; Beenotdiſcourag'd, but require 


> eg : 6237 353 
' Andbidharby Loves Flanesread legal. | 
h _ $5. Strange 
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| Strange power of heat, thei doſt ſhow - >: 


Like winter earth, naked, or cloath'd with ſhow, 
But, as the quickning ſunne approaching neare, 
ThePlanets ariſe =, —_ E 
A ſaddainepaint CONE a 1 
And all kind Nanure Oharatters ng WE 


w 
1 
" 4 , 
W 4 3 a 4 13 (t-47 7; bo 
i . . . 4 .n id id I 
4 E574 4 

[ þ 4 

p he 


So, bigs in Thicei is Gene, © 
But ſoone as Geniall heate warmes thee within, 
A newborne Wood of variousL.ines there grows 3 
Here but an A, and there a B, 
Here ſprouts a V, and therea T, 
And all the Fong Letrers _ in Rowe: 


_-.- - *k'y 
®,. 0 


Still, ſeely "We thou wilt thinke | 
That all this might as well be wric with lake. 
Oh no; ther's ſence in this, and Myſterie ; 
Thou now muſt part 4 thy += me name, 
And to HandJay noble claim . 


? 


For as She Reads, the Makes the words in Thee, Ea. Y 


pair 85 itn : | 
Yet Come unithine@ -": | 


Will Rill, that thou art mine, not Hers, RL] 
Conſume thy fe with Fire before her Eyes, 


= Ce 901130 * 


Lt 


! F. 
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And 


\nd 


THE MiSTRES; <ITY ; x3 > Es 
And ſother Grace and Pitty moves - | 
The Gods, thongh Beaſts they do not Love, 

Yet like them when thei'c burnt in Sacrifice. 


Inconflancy. 'Y 


[ve years ago(fayes ſtory )llov'd you, 

For which you call-me moſt inconſtant now 3 
Pardon me, Madam, you miftake rhe man ; 
Forl am not the ſame that I was than ; 
No Fleſh is now the ſame *cwas then in me, _ 
And that my mind is chang'd your ſelfe may ſce. 

| The fame Thoughts to retain ſtill, and Intents 

Were more inconftant farre; for Accidents . 
Muſt of all things moſt ſtrangely Inconſtant prove; 
If from one Sabjeft they Canother move; 
My Members then, the Father Members were 
From whence Theſe take their birth,which now are here; 
If then this Body loye what th'other did, | 
*T were Inceſt, which by Nature is forbid. - 
You might as well this Day inconſtant name, 
R-cauſe the Weather is not ſtill the ſame, 
That it was yeſterday, or blame the Year , 
*Cauſe the Spring Flowers, and Autumne fruit does bear. 
The world's a Scene of Changes, and to b2 ; 
Conſtant, in Nature were Inconftancy : 
For*twere to break the Laws her ſelf has wade , 


 $ OurSubſtances themſelves do fleet, and fade ; 


The moft fixt Bzing; ſtill doth move and fly , 
Swift a the Wings of time *cis meaſar'd by. 
T'iniagin2 then that Love will never ceaſe 
(Love which is but the Ornament of theſe) x 
| B Wete 


[f- 14 Tat MisTREs. 


Were quite as ſehſeleſle, as to wonder why 
Beauty and Colour ſtayes not when we dye. 


Not F aire. 


| hy very true, I thought you onceas faire z 

| As wom-n in the Idea are. 

What ever here ſeems beanteous, ſeem'd to be 
Buca faint Metaphor of Thee, "HY 

Buc thevCme thoughts)there ſomething ſhin'd within, 
Which caſt this Luftre o're thy skinne. 

Nor could I choeſe but count it the Suns Light, 
Which made this Cloud appear ſo bright. 

But fince I knew thy falſhood and thy pride, | 
And all thy thouſand faults befide : 

A very Moore(me thinks)plac'd near to Thee, 

| White as his Teeth would ſeem to be. 

So men (they ſay ) by hells delufion led; 

Have ta*ne a Succubus to their bed : 


Believe it fair, and themſelves happy call, 


- Til the cleft Foot diſcovers all : | 
Then they fart fron”r, halfe Ghoſts themſelves with fear; 
And D:vill as, *cis, it does appear. 
So ſince againſt my will I found Tae foul, 
Deform'd and crooked in thy Soule , 
My Reaſon ſtrait did to my Sznſes ſhew, 
That they might be miſtaken roo : 
Nay when the world but knowes how falſe you are , 
There's not a man will think you fair. 


-..., Thy ſhape will monſtrous in their fancies bez 


i i 7 


They'l call their Eyes as falſe as Thee. 8 
& 


aſs 


Bee 


Trr Mrotars. 
Be what thou wilt; hate will preſent thee fo , 


As Puritans do the Pope, and Papiſts Luther do. . 


— 


Platonick Jove. 


When Souls mix *cis an happineſſe ! 
But not compleat till Budjes too do joyne , 


| And both our Wholes _ on» Whole combinz 


But halfe of H-aven the 


—_— 


oules in glory. taſt, 
'Till by Love in Hzavmnar loft , 
Their Bodies too arc plac'c. 


Zo 


In thy immortall part 
Man, as well as I thou art, - 


Þ But ſomething *cis that differs Thee and Mes 
| And we muſt oneeven in that difference be, 
{ IThee,both as a mar,and womanprize 3 


For a perk Loveimplies 
Love inall Capacities. 


3- 
Can that for trueJovepaſſe, 

When a fairewoman conr-s her v1.44 8 
Something unlike muſt in Loves liken-:#{: be; 
His wonder is, on: an ns” 4 

2 


| | 16 Tax: MisTREs. 


For he, whoſe ſoule nought but a Soule can move, - 
Does a new Narciſſus prove, 73K 
And his own Image love, 


4 


That ſoules do beanry know dv}; ©: 
"Tis to the Bodies help ehey owe 3. 
If wh.n they ow't they ſtrait abuſe that traſt, . 
And ſhut the Body from”t, *cis asunjuſt, 
As ifI bronght my deareſt friend to ſee 
My Miltceſſe, and at thinſtant He 
Should ſteal her quite:ffom Me. 


The Chinge. - 


I, 


Love in her ſinny Eyes docs basking play ; 
Love walks the pleaſant Mazes of her Haire , 
Love does on both her Lips for ever ſtray 3 
And ſows and reaps a thouſand kiffes there, 
Tnall her outward parts Lov's alwaies ſeen : 
But, oh, Hz never went within. 


2, 


Within Loves foes, his greateſt foes abidc 
Malice, Inconſtancy, and Pride, 
So the Earths face, Trees, Herbs; and Flowers do dreſſ 
With other beauties numberleſſe : | ' 
But 


It 


Oh take my Heart, and by what means you'l prove | 


Trz. MiSTRES. -7 1 
But at theCenter, Darkneſle is, and Hell ; 
There wicked Spirits, and there the Damned dwell. 


| ge | 3s The : St a, 
With me alas uite contrary it fares 5. 7. #7 
Darknefſe and Death lies in my weeping eyes, © 
Dobbs and Palenefle in my face appears , oIHH7.4 £20 
And Grief and Fear Loves greateſt enemies 3 -* © | 


But;like the Perſian Tyrant,Love within 
Keeps his proud Court and ne*re is ſecen. 


4» 


Within too ſtar'd enough ofLove : | 
Give me but Yours. k-by that n_ ſo thrive, 
That Love in all my parts fball live. .. 
So powerfull is this Change,it rendercan 
My outfide Woman, and your infide Marr. 


= 
. 


Clad allis White. 
= | | ELL 


Aireſt thing that ſhines below, 
Why in this robe doſt thou appear ? 
Wouldſt thou a white moſt perfe&t ſhow , 
Thou muſt at all no garment wear: - 
Thou wilt ſeem much whiter ſo, | 
Then Winter when*tisclad with Snow. - 
| ni 2, Fis 
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Tis not the Linnen ſhewes fo faire : 
Her skinne ſhines _ and makes it bright ; 
So Clouds themſelves like Suns WF; th cf 
When the Sunpierces them with Light. 1 - 
So Lillies in a glaſs incloſe, . - - bio” 
The Glaſſe will feem as white as thoſe, . ©: 585) 


en 


Thou now one heap of beauty art, 
Nought outwards or within is foule ; 
Cond:nſed heams make every part: 
Thy Body's cloathed likethy Saule. 
Thy ſoulke which doesit ſelfe difphay, 
Like a ſtarre piac'd 7th the Milky way. 


4 
Sich robes the Saints d wear 
Wooven all with Lip 6 ried re 
S:1ch their exalt tec are, © © 


And with fixch full glory ſhine. 

Bat oh, they *rend not mortalls pain : 

Men pray, I fear, to both in vaine. 
—_ 

Yet ſeeing thee ſo gent] 

My h—_ will —_ coort lls 


on wouldſt not take this garment fure 
When thou hadft an intent © kil ; 


Of | 


Of | 
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OfPeaceand yeelding who would doubt , 
When the White Flags he ſees hung out? 


ko 


Leaving Me, and then loving many : 


O Men who once have caſt the truth = 
i. JForſook by God, do ſtrange wild hiſts obey 3. 

So the vain Gentiles, when they left Cadore . 

One Deity, could not ſtop at thoufands more. 

Their zeal was ſenceleſſe ſtraight, and boundleſſe grown : 


' They worſhipt many a Beaſt, and many a Stone. 


Ah faire Apoſtate! couldſt thou think to flee 

From Truth and Goodneſſe,yet keep Unity ? 
Ireign'd alone, and my bleſt Selfe could call 

The Univerſall Monarch of her All. : 

Mine, mine her fair Eaſt-Indies were above, . 
Where thoſe Suns riſe that chear the world of Love * 
Where Beauties ſhine like gems of richeſt price : 
Where Corall grows, and every breath is ſpice : 

Mine too her rich Weſt-Indies were below, 

Where Mines of gold and treaſures grow. 


| But as, when thePellz#n Conqueror di'd » 


Many ſmall Princes did his Crown divide, 

So fince my Love has vanquiſht world forſook , 
Murther'd by poiſons from her falſhoods took, 
An hundred petty Kings claimeach their part, 
And rend that glorious Empire of her Heart. 


B 4 The 
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| =! Ec body. is ſo.gently bright, _  - 
Clear, and tranſparent tothe fight; 

(Clear as fair Chriſtall to the view, 

Yet ſoft as thatyere Stone it grew 3) 

Thar through her fleſh, me thinks, is ſeen 

The brighteſt Soule that dwels within : 


Our cyes through thi radiant covering paſſe, 


And ſee that Lilly through its Glaſſe. 

I through her Breaft, her Heart eſpy » 
As Soules in hearts do Soules deſcry. 

I ſee't with gentle Motions beat 3 

I fee light in'c but find no heat, 

Wichin like Angels inthe sky, ys 
A thouſand gilded thoughts do fly : | 
Tiibughts of bright and nobleſt kind, 
Fair and chaſt, as Mother Minde, 

B.it oh, what other heart is there, 
Which fighs and crouds to hers ſo neer ? 
*Tis all on flame, and does like fire 
To that, as to ir's Heaven afpire. 

Tae wounds axe many in'c and dzep3 
Still does it bleed, nl ftill does weep, 
Whoſe ever wretched Heart it be, 

] cannot chuſe but grieve to ſee : 

What pitty in my Breaſt does raigne ? 
Me thinks I fesl all its pain. 

So torn and ſo defac'd it lies, 

That jt conld ncera be known by th' eyes: 
0 \ ; 


My H eart diſcovered. 


But 
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But, Oh, at laſtI heard it. groan , 
And knew by th* Voice that was mine owne ; 
So poor Alcione,when ſhe ſaw * 


JA ſhipwracke body to'wards her draw 


Beat by the waves, let fall a Tear , 


{| Which only then did Picty wear : 


But when the Corps on ſhore were caſt, 

Which ſhe her hnsband found at laſt : 

What ſhould the wretched widow do ? ' + 

Grief chang'd her ſtrait, away ſhe flew , 

Tuty'd to a Bird: and fo at laſt ſhall 

Both from my Murther'd- Heart, and Murth'rer fly. 


eAnſwer to the Platonicks. 


Q> Angels love,ſo let them for me; \ + ; 
When I'me alf Soute fach ſhall my Love too be : 
Who nothing here bur like a Sp'rit would do, 

In a ſhort time beleeve*rwill be one too , 


 But'ſhal onr Love do what in Beaſts we ſee ? 


EvenBzaſts cat too,but not ſo wel as We, 

And you as juſtly might in thirſt refuſe, 

Theuſe of Wins, becauſe Beaſts Water uſe, 

They taſt thoſe pleaſures as they do their food; 

Undreſt ttey tak*r, -devourit raw and crude: 

But to us men, Love cooks it at his fire, 

And adds the potgnant fawce of ſharp deſire, 

Beaffs do the ſame,'tis trac: bur antient fame 

Saycs, Gods themſelves turn'd Beaſts to do the ſame: 

The Thunderer,, who, without the female bed , 

Could Goddeſſes bring forth from outhis head, 
Choſe 


22 | Tat MisTREs.. 


Choſe rather Mortals this way to create 3 
So much he *ſteemd his pleaſure ,/bove his ſtate, 
Ye talk of fires which ſhine, but never burne; 
In this cold world they'le hardly ſerve our turne ; 
As uſclefſe deſpairing Lovers growne , 
As Lambent flames,to men ch Frigid Zone. 
The Sun does his pure fires on earth beſtow 
With Nuptiall warmth, to _ forth things below ; ' 
| Such is Loves nobleſt and divineſt heat, 

That warmes like his, and does like his begetr. 
Luſt you call this, a name to yours moſt juſt , 
If an inordinate-Defire be Luſt : - 
Pygmalion, loving what none can enjoy, 
More lufiful was, then the hotyouth of Troy, 

\ 3. QNy £47 by | 
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T he vain Love. 


Loving one fir becauſe ſhe could love no body , 
| y- Pond a loving ber with deſire. © 


Hat new-found Witchcraft was in thee, 
With thine own Cold to kindle Mec ? 

Strange art! like him that ſhould deviſe 

To make a Burning-Glaſſe of Ice: 

| When winter ſo the Plants would harme, 

Her ſhow it ſelfe does keep them warme : 

Fool that I was! who having found 

A rich and Sunny Diamond; 

Admir'd the hardnefſeof the Scone : 

But not the light with which it ſhone : 

Your brave and haughty ſcorn of all 

Was ftatcly, and Monarchicall. 


ws3 


I, 


Al 


| All Gentleneſſe with that :ſteemi'd 
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A dull and (laviſh vertue ſeem'd 5s 
Should you have yeelded then to me, | 


You had loſt what moſt 1 lov'd in thees - . 


Fcx who would ſerve one, whom he ſecs 
That he can Conquer if he pleaſe ? 


Fic far'd with me, as if a f{lave 


fin Triuwph lead, tha does perceive : $f | 


With what a gay Majeftick pride 
His Conqueror through the ſtreets does ridg. 


| Should be contented with his woe, 


Which makes up ſuch a comely ſhow. 
I fought not from thee a returne, 

But without Hopes or Fears did burn : 
My covetous Paſſion did approve 


The Hoording up, not Uſe of Love. 


My Love a kind of Dream was grown, 

A Fooliſh but a Pleaſant one: _ 
From which Tme wakened now,but oh, - 
Priſoners to dy are wakened fo. : 

For now my Fires and Wiſhes axe . 
Nothing but Longings with Deſpair. . 
Deſpair, whoſe torments nb men ſure 
Bur Lovers and the Damn'd endure. 

H.r fcomlT doted once upon , 

Il objeft for Aﬀettion. | 

But fince,alas,too much *tis prov? 

That yet *twas ſomething that I loy'd : 
Now my defires are work and flee 


Atan Impoffbilicy : 


Defires,which whilſt ſo high they ſoare, | 
Are proud as that I lov'd "ny 


What lover can like me complain, 
Who firſt lov'd vainly, next in vaine ? 


The 
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| + mine Eyes do ere declare a 
They'have ſeen a ſecond thing that's fair: 
Or Ears that they have Muſick found , 
Befides thy Voice in any Sound 3 
If my taft do ever meet, _ 
Afﬀeer thy Kiſfſe with ought that's ſweet ; 
If my abuſed Touch atlow , | 
Ought to be ſmooth, or ſoft but You: 
If, what ſeaſonable Springs, 
Or the Eaftern Summer brings, 
Do my Smell perſwade at all 78 

he Perfume; but thy Breath to call : 
If all my ſenſes Objets be 
Not contrafted mto Thee, 
And fo through Thee more powerfull paſſe, 
As Beams do through a Burning Glaſk : 
Ifall things that in Nature are 
| Either ſoft, or ſweet, or fair, 
Are not in thec ſo Epitomiz'd, 
May I as worthlefſe ſeem to Thee 
Asall, but Thou, appears to Mee. - 


.. 


2. 


If ever Anger know © ."_ © 
Till ſome wrong be done to You; © 


Oo Hr=r=.;J,.o,o+ == = >» > t 


Tax MysTrEs- - _ 
Gods or Kings my Envy move, 
Without their Crowns crown'd by thy Love 

WeverI an hope admitt, 

ithout thy Image ſtampt on it: . 

: -4JOrany fear tillI begin 

 JTofind that You'r concern'd therein; 

' 'Bfa Joy ere come to Me, 

hat taſts of any thing but Thee: 

[fany Sorrow touch my Mind, | 

Whilſt You are well and not unkind : 

'WtI aminutes ſpace debate, 

hether I ſhall curſe and hate: 

he things beneath thy hatred fall, 
ough . ll the World My fdlfe and all : 

'BAnd for Love; if on I . 
RAppear to it again ſo nigh, 
es allow a Toleration 
To the leaſt glimmering Inclination 3 
If thou alone do not controule -” 
All thoſe Tyrants of my Soule, - 
And to = Beauties tycſt them ſo, 
Thar conſtant they as Habits grow 3 
Jifany Pafſion ofmy Heart, 
" By any force, or any art, | 
Be brought to move one ſtep from Thee, 
Maiſt Thou no Paſſion have for Mee. - --- 


3s 
If my buſie Imagination — « 
, . [Donot Thee in all things faſhion : 
So that all Fair Species be 
p Hycroglyphick marks of Thee; 


If 
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If when She her ſports docs keep, = 

(The lower Sonle being all aſleep) 

She play one Dream with all her arc 

WhereThou haſt not the longeſt part. - 

Kought get place in my Remembrance 

Without ſome badge of rhy reſemblance , 

So that thy parts become to me | 

A kind of Art of M:mory : 

If my LInderſtanding do 

Seck any Know)edge but of Yon 

If ſhe do near thy Body prize 

Her Bodies of Philoſovhics, 

If She to the Will do ſhow 

Ought deſirable but Yon, 

Or if That would not rbll, 

_— -— _— _ tell; 

t Hl donat re 

Allfier Liberty to thine s 

— at not — Le OR 
ate and Thou ſhouldſt difagre: 

 Andif(forla curſe will give, _ "Y 

Such as ſhall force thee to believe  - 

My ſoul be not entirely Thine, 

May thy dear Body nee be Mine. 


S 


at ith. A. FI 1 ? 


T be Paſcions. 


I, 


Pm Hate, Fear, Hope, Anger, and Envy free | 
And all the Paſſions els that be, | 
In vain I boaſt of Liberty, | 


Taz M1 STRKES. 27 


| Invain this State a Freedome call: 
Since I have Love, and Love is all : 
;  ISot that Tam, who think it- fix tobra 
- FThatI have no Diſeaſe beſide the Plagne * 


2. 


So in a zeale the Sons of Iſrael, Bs 
Sometimes upon their Idols fell : 
And they depog'd the powers of Hell, 
Baal, and Aſtarte down they threw, 
And Accaron, and Molock too; 
All this imperfe&t Piety did no good, 
Whilſt yet alas the Calfe of Bethel ſtood. 


Ze * 


Fondly I boaſt that Thavedreſt my Vine 
With painfull Art, and that the wine 
” of a _ =_ and _— A 
ince love by mixi on 5 
Has made it worſe > Lp ntng 
Love even the taſt of NeQtar changes ſo , 
That Gods choſe rather water here belows 


4 


Fear, Anger, hope, all paſſians elſe that be, 
rive this one Tyrant out of Me, 
And pradtiſe all your Tyranny ; 
Thec hange of ils ſome good wil do; 
Th'opprefſed wretched Indians ſo, 
Being floves by the great Spaniſh Monarch made, 
Call inthe States of Holland to their aid, = 
*- Wiſdome 


»8 - Thz MisTRES, 


Wiſdome. 
Tn mighty Wiſe that you would now be thought 
With your grave Rules fr muſty Morals brought, 

Through which ſome ſtreaks too ofDiv'nity ran, 
Partly of Monke, and partly Puritan: 
With tedious Repetitions too y'ave tatic 
Ofcen the name of Vanity in vain, | 

ings which I take it, friend you'd nere recite, 
Should ſhe I love, but fay t'you, Come at night. 
The wiſeſt _ refas*d all pleaſuresquite, 
Till Wiſdome from above did him enlight : 
But when that gifts his ignorance did remove , 
Pleaſures he choſe and plac# them all in Loves 
And if by event the counſels may be ſeen , 2 
This wiſdome *rwas that brought the Southemi Qyzeen, 
She came not like a good old Wife to know 
The wholfome nature of all plants that grow: 
Nor did fo farre from her own Country rome, - 
To cure Scal'd head*, and broken ſhins at home : 
She came for that which more befits all V Vives 5 
The art of Giving, not of Saviog lives. 


—— ——— 


The Deſpair. - 


Rm_ this gloomy ade, .- 
By Nature only for my ſorrows made, | 
| Pl 


% 
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"__ IVleſpend this voice in cries, | 

In Ka waſt chaſe eyes 
LE, By Loveſo vainly fed 3 
| SoLuſtofold theDeluge puniſhed. 
hy Ah wretched youth, faid If . . 
he. | Ah wretched youth! twice did I fadly cry; 
"7 | Ah wretched youth ! the fields and floods reply: 


2; 


"'Whien thoughts of Love1entertaine , 
I meet no words, but Never; and [» v4ine. 

Never (op at dreadfnll name, 

Which fewells the infernall flame : 
ES Never, my time toftonie mult +. ſt 3 

Invaine, torments the preſent ah#the paſt. 
| In vain, in vain! AidI ; 
a; In vain, in vain! twice did I fadiy cry 


Ia vain, in vain, the ficlds and floods r:ply. 


|. No moreſhall fields or floods doſo; 
For I to ſhades more dark and filent go : 
© All this worlds. noiſe appears to me 
A dull ill-afted Comedy : _ 
No comfort to my wounded fight 
In the S:1ns buſie and impert*nent Light, 
- Then down lai&my head ; F 
 Downon cold -arth,. and. for a while was dead: 
And my freed Soul to a ſtrange Somewhere fled, 
p! ; ; 'G +, Ak 
'* © 


PET, a11 T 
Tre M1STRES. 


ET oy Ei 1 
Ah ſottiſh Sole; faidls , © _ 
When back Cohis Cage again I ſaw-it fly : 
Fool to reſume his broken chain! 
And row his Calley here again! 
Fool to that body to returne , : 
Where it condemn'd and deſtin'd is to burn ! 
Once dead, how can it be, 
D=ath ſhould a'thing ſapleafant ſeem) to Thee, » 
Thac thou ſhouldſt come rolivex o'r again in Meet - 
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E!! then, I rtow do plainly ſee, 
WW This bufie world and I fhall nere agree : 
The vzry honey of all earthly joy 

Does ofall meats the ſooneſt, cloy , . 

And they me thinks deferve my pity, _. 
Who for it can'endure the ftings, 
The Crond, and Buz, and Murmurings 

Of this great Hive, the City. 


2, 


Ah, yet, ere Ideſcend to th? grave " 
M:y Ia ſmell Honſe, and Jatrge Garden have! 
And a few Fii.nds, and many Books,both truc, 
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Both wiſe, and both-delightfull too ! * 
And finceLove nezr wil from me fle: , 


- { A Miſtreſſe moderately fair, 


- And good as Guardian Angels are, pk 
'__ Onely beloved, and loving me, 


3» - 


Oh, Founts! Oh, when in you ſhall l 
My ſelfe, cas'd of unpeacefull thoughts, eſpy ? 
Oh, Fields! Oh, Woods! when, ſhall I be made 
The happy Tenant of your ſhad:? 
Hero's ths ſpring head of Pleaſures flood : 
Here's wealthy Natures Treaſury, = 
Where all the Riches Iye that ſhe _ _. 
Has coin'd ani fave for good. 


= 


- Pride and Ambition here , 
Onely in farre fercht Metaphors appear : 
Here nought but winds can hurtfull Murmurs ſcatter, 
And nought but eccho flatter. 
The Gods when they deſcended, hicher 
From heaven did alwaies chooſe their way 3 
And therefore we may boldly ſay, ' | 
That *ris the way too thither. 


5. 
How happy here ſhould T, 


And one dear She, live,and embracing dye? Ne 
She who is al! the world, and can exclude ho 
In defarts ſolitude. * 
C 2 
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I ſhould thenthisonly fear, 
Left men, when they my pleaſures ſee, 
Should all come imitate Mee, 

And ſo make a City here. 


My Diet. 


Ne by my Love, the greateft Oath that is, 
1 None loves you halte fo well as I: 

I donot ask your Love for this , 
But for heavens ſake believe me,or Idy. 

No Servant ere, but did deſerve 
His Maſter ſhould believe that he does ſerve 3 
And Ple ask no more wages, though I ſterve. 


2, 


Tis no luxurious Diet this, and ſure 
I ſhall not by*t too luſty prove 
Yet ſhall it willingly endure, - 
It'c can but keep together Life and Love, 
Beinz your Prifoner and your ſlave 
I donot Feaſts and Banquets look to have, 
A little Bread and Warcr's all I crave. 


3. 


O'n a ſigh of Pity Ia yeer can live, 
One Tear will keep me twenty at leaſt, 


ity 


Taz MisTREs. 
Fifcy a gentle look will give 3 

An hundred years on one kind word I'le feaſt ; © 
A thoufand more will added be 

If you an Inclination have for Mee; 


And all beyond is vaſt' Aternity, 


33 


The Thiefe 


I, 


"2 rob'ſt my Daies of buſineſſe and delights, 


Of fleep thon rob my Nights : 
Ah lovely Thiefe,what wilt'thou doe? 
What? rob me of Heavein too ? | 
Even in my prayers thou haunteſt me 3 
AndI, with wild Idolatry 

Begin to God, ayd <yd them all, to Thee. 


2, 


[s jt a Sine to Love, that it ſhould thus 

Like an it Confeience tortureas ? 
WhatereI do, where ereI go, 
(None Guiltlefſe ere was haunted fo) 
Still, ſtill, me thinks thy: face L views. 
And ſtill thy ſhape does nie purſue , ' 

As 1f, not you Mee, but I had murthered You, | 


ER 
From books I ſtrive ſome remedy to take, 
But thy Name all _—” make 3 
: 3 


What 
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Tre MistREs, 
What ere*tis writ, T find that there, + 
Like Points and Comma's every where 3 
Me bleſt for this let no man halt, © 
Forl, as Midas did of old, © © 
Periſh by turning every thing to Gold. 


3. 1.1 A 
Q7QY:it AY 
What do I ſeek, alas, or what do I 
Attempt in vain from thee to fly ? 
For making thee my Deitie 
_ Igavether then Ubiquitie, | 
My pains reſemble Hell inthis ; 
| The divine preſence there too is, 
But to torment Men, nat to give blife. 


' 
OY OS, 7 
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All over, Love.” 


I, 


ſs wdl,. cis wdlwith than(ſayT) E T 
Whoſe ſhort lived Paſſions with themſelves can dye: 
Fornone can be unhappyy,who ') © Þ_ . | 
»Midft all liis dls a time does know! | ' 
(Thoughinere fo long)when heſhall not be ſo. 
What ever parts of Me remain 5 IX 
Thoſe parts will ll the Love of Thee retain 3 


Fot *cwas not only in my Hearty: * R 
1 W ut 


ye: 


But 
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But like a God by powerfull Art, : 
'Twas all inall, and all in every Part. 


My*'AﬀeSion no more periſh can. 

Then the firſt Matter th cortiporhds a Man. 
Hereaker if gne Duſt, of Me © _ 
Mixt with anathers Subſtance he ,' 

'Twill Leaven that whole Lump with Love of Thee, 


4 
Let Nature if ſhe pleaſe diſperſe 
My Atoms overall the Univerſe, * 
At thelaſt they calily ſhall , 


Themfelves know, and together call, 
For thy Love,likea Mark, is ſtamp'd on all. 


Love and Life. 


Ow ſure, within this twelve-month paſt 

I have lov'd at kaſt ſome twenty yeares or more : 
The accomnt ve runs much more faſt 

Then that with which our Life does fcore : 


| Þ though my Life beſhart, yerT may prove 


The great Methnſalem of Love. 
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Not that Loves Howers or Minutes are 
Shortcr then thoſe our Being's meaſured by : 
But they?r more cloſe compatted farre, 
Andſo inleſſer roomdoly, 
Thin airy things &xtend themſelves in ſpace, 
Things folid tokeup little place. 


3. 


Yet Love, alas, and Life in Mee 
Are not two ſeveral! things, bat purely one, 
At once how can there in it be ' 
A double different Motion? 
O yes, there may : for.ſo the ſelfe ſame Sunne, 
At once does {low and fwiftly ran, . 


% 


4o 


Swiftly hizily courſe begoes; 
And walks his Ln with a ftatelier pace 5 
And dozs three hundred rounds encloſe 


Within one yearly Circles ſpace. 


- _ * 


- When Soule does to my ſelfe referre, 
*Tis then my life, and does bnt ſlowly move 3 
| But when it does relate to her, 
It ſwiftly flies, and then is love, 
Love'smy Diurnall courſe, divided right © 
*F wixt Hope and Fear, my Day and _ 
"The 


Tat MiSTREs, 7 PP: * 


FRE OE 


. A 4 


_ 1 The Bargain. _ 
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Ake heed, rake hend hon lovely Maid, - 
Not be by glittering ills betraidz” 1-54; 


Thy ſelfe for Mony ? oh, let no man know 
The Price of beauty faln fo low !. - 
What dangers oughtſ thou not todreads 

When Love that's Blind, isby blind Fortune led © . 


% 


Ogg ein gt 1 8 revs 11 wrtufc tt 
The fooliſh Indian that Rils '* /7 i +. ©. 
His pretious Gold for beads nd'bells,. - '. i: .,,,\5 
Does a more wiſe and gainfull traffick hold, 
Then thou who ſelP{t hy (fe for gold. 
What gaines in ſach a bargain are? 
Heele in thy Mines dig better Treafiyes fare... 


Can Gold, alas, with Thee compare? + 
The Sun that makes it*s not ſofair 3” -- 
The Sun which cannor make norever ſee " 
. A thing ſo beautifull as Thee 
| In all the journeys he does paſſe , 

Though the Sca ſerved him for a looking glaſſe, 


ZE Taz Mriovrns. 
4+ 
Bold was the _ tcklapated Thee, 
Since Magus none fo bold as he, 
Thou'rt ſo divine a thing, that Thee to buy , 
Is to be counted Simony z 


Too dear he'ke finde his ſordid price, 
Ha's forfeited _ and the Benefice, ; 


rebetewfull Thevwotny, 


er's none can pay that rate but I 
Nothing on earth a fitting price can .. 
But what on earth's moſt like to Thee, 
And that my Heart does ony ' bear; 
For there Thy ca, Thy very le ge 


2 


So much thy ſe does in me live, 
That when het it thy ſelfeI give, 
Tis but to change that piece of Gon forthis, 
Whoſe fampeand value equal} is. 
Yet Iſt the weight be counted, bad, 
My Soulc and Bodys noſes mary Fle adge, > 
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 Tebgls: _ 


Tr os ve from Times wings hath ſtolne the Father ſure, 
He has; and put them to his owne : 
For Howers of late as long as Daies endure , 

And very Minutes How'rs are A 


2. 


The various Motions ofthe turning Yer; 5 
netnow atall to Mee : 2 
Eeach Summers Night does Lucies now appear, 


Each Winter Day vains Beragbic. 


3. 


How "_ a ſj n_ Hov'dit &? 
' To lapk into affe I fear 3 . -''q | 
And am ſurpris "1 v wh wand:r when Imiſſe, 
.. Grey haires and wrinkles there. 


” 
| Th'oldPatriarchs age andnot their happineſs too 
"be Why does hard fate to us reſtore ? 
' Why does Loves Fire thus to Mankind renew, - 


What the Flood waſht away before ? 
| 5, Sure 
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Sure thoſe are ha 5 po le that complain 
O' the hor Sel of the daics of Man : 
Contra mine, Heaven, and bring them back again 
To th* ordinary Span. 


6. 


If when your gift, long Life, I diſapprove, 
L too ingratefull ſeem to be; 

Puniſh me juſtly, heaven : make Her to love, 
And then will be too ſhort for Mee. 


y_- 


Conncell, 


Fo 


Sn y, ah gently, Madam touch _.. | 
The wound, which you your ſelfc have made 3 
That pain muft needs be very much , 
Which mak.s me of your hand affraid. 
Cordialls of = 4 give me now, 
 ForlT too weak for Purgings grow. 


2. 


Doe but-a while with patience ſtay 3 | 
For Counſell yet will do no good, 


te 3 
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ill Time, and Reſt, and Heaven allay, 
The vſolent burnings of my blood, 

For what effe& from this can flow, 

To chide mendrunk, for being ſo? 


Jo 


E Perhaps the Phyſick's good you give 


But nere to me can uſcfull prove : 


| Med'cines may Cure, butnor Revive; 


_ And I'menot Sick, but Dead in Love, 
In Loves Hell, not his World, am 1 5 


At oncel Liveam Dead, and Dy; = 


O 
—— - - | 


© What new found Rhetorick is thine? 


 Ev-nthy Diſſwaſſions me perſwade, 
And thy great power does cleareſt ſhine, 
When thy Commands are diſobeycd. 
In vain thou bidſt me to forbear 3 
Obedience were Rebellion here. 


$. 


Thy Tongue comes in as if it meant 
Apa thine Eyes YVaſſift my Heart 5 
t different farre was his intent : l 
For ftrait the Traitor took their part. 

And by this new foe Ime bereft 

Of all that Little which was left. 


| | 

p 
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The a&1 muſt confeſſe was witſe, 
As a diſhoneſt a& could be : 
Well knew the Tongue (alas) your Eyes 
Would be too ſtrong tor That,and Mee. 
Artlpart o'the Triumph choſe to get, 
Rather then be a part of it, | 


Reſolved to be beloved. 
| _ | | 


Is true; I have lov'd already three or foure , 
And ſhall three or fours hundred more : 
Fe love each fair one that] ſee | 
Till I finde one at laft that ſhall love Mee. 
4. Y , f 
| Thatfhall my Canaan be, the fatal ſolle , 


That ends my wandrings, and my toile. 
Ile ſettle there and happy grow 3 


' The Country does with Milk and Honey flow. 
- : 3. 


The Needle trembles ſo, and turnes abour : + - 
1 - Till itthe Northern point find out: 
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| But conſtant then and fixt does prove, 
©" Fixts that his deareſt Pole as ſoon may move. 


w 
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Then may my Veſſel] tom and ſhipwrackt he, 
If ic put lonhss ain to Sea 3 


Itnever more d ſhall rome, | 


LAS" 
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Though't could next voyage bring the Indies home, 


Wo "I 
But I muſt iweat in Love, and labour yer, - 
TillIa COmponney get. | 
They*r ſlothtull fools who leave a Trade, 
Till they a moderate Fortune by*t have made. 
s, 


Variety I ask not; giveme One 


To live} y Upon "TO 
©  _ pol Love does to us fit, 
'E Like Manna, hathithe Taſtof all init _. 


—————— 


 Theſame.” 
Or Heavensfake what d' you mean todo? © 
Keep me orfet me go, one af the two 3 = 


Youth and warm hourslet me not idely looſe, RES 
Bur} * Thelittle Time that Love does chooſe 3 
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If alwaies here I maſtnot ſtay, - 
Let me be gone whilſt yet "cis day 3 
Left I faint and benighted loſe my way. 
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- *Tisdiſmall, One fo long to love. 
In vaine, till to love more as, vain muſt proves 
To hunt fo long onenimble prey, till wes, © 
Too wary to take othets bes ' '* 
Alas *tis folly toremain , 
And waſt our Army tits in vain , 
Before a City, which will nere be tane. 
At ſeverall hopes wiſcly to fly, 
Oaght not to beeſteem*d Inconftancy * 
Tis more Inconftanit alwaies to purſite 
A thing thatalwaiesflyesfrom you ; 
For that atlaſt may meeta bound, *' . 
But no end can to this be found, 77 
Tis nought but a perpetuall fruidefſe Round, 
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When it does Hardnefſimect &id Pride, 
My Love does then rebound MEI, ſide: 
But ifit ought that's ſofc and yeelding hit 5 

It lodges there, and ſtayss in it, 

Whar ever t*is ſhall firſt love mee, 

That it my Heavn may truly bez 
I ſhall be ſure co give't Eternity. x 
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The Diſcovery. 
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BY Heaven Ple tell her boldly that tis Shee : 
Why ſhould She aſhan'd or angry be, 
To bebelov'd by Mee? 
The Gods may give their Alcars o'cc; 
They'l ſmoak but ſeldome any more , 
If none but Happy Men muſt them adore. 


The Lightning, which tall Oakes oppoſe in vain, 
0) Arik ſometimes does ow. 
The humble Furzes of the Plain. 
She being ſo high, and I ſo low, 
Her power by this doth greater ſhow, 
Who at fuch diſtance ghves ſo ſure a blow. 


—— 


3. 


Compar*d with herall things ſo worthleſſe prove, 
That nought on earth can towards her move 
Till't be exalted by her Love, 
Equall to her, alas, ther*s none ; 
She like a Deity is growne; * 
That muſt Create, or elſe nuſt be alone. 


D 
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If there beman who thinks himſelf fo high, 
As topretend #quality , 
He deſerves her leſlz, then I; 
For he would cheat for his relicte ; 
And one would give with leffer gri-t 
To an undeſerving; Beggar, then a Thiete, 


eApainſt Fruition. 
©; thonr'ca fool, Ple ſwear, ifere thou grant: 
Much of my Veneration thon muſt want, 
Whence once thy kindnefſe pats my Ignorance out 
For alearn'd Age is alwates leaſt devout, 
Keep ſtill thy diſtance; for at once to me 
Goddeſſe and Woman too, thou canſt not be 
Thonr't Queen of all that ſees thee; and as ſuch 
Muſt neither T'yrannize, nor yeeld to much; 
Sach freedome give as may adimic command , 
But keep the Forts, and Magazing in thine hand, 
Thour'c yet a whole world to me, and doſt fill 
My large ambition; but *is dang”rous ſtill , 
Left I like the Pellzan Prince ſhould be, 
And weep for ather worlds hav?ng. conquerd thee 3 
When Love has taken all thou haſt away, 
His ſtrength by too much riches will decay. 
Thou in my fancy doſt much higher ſtand , 
Then Women can ,be plac'd by Natures hand ; 
And I muſt nezds, me ſure , a loſer be , | 
T o change Thee, as Thou? there, for very Thee. " | 
o7 


by 


ThE: MisTREs. Fe: 
Thy fweetneſſe is ſo much wirhin me plac'd, 


That ſhouldft thou NeCtar give't would ſpoile the taft 3 


Beauty at firſt moves wonder and delight; 


Tis Natures Jugling trick to cheat the ſight , 
Weeadmire it, whilſt unknown, bur after more 


Admire our ſelves, for liking it before. 


Love, like a greedy Hawkez it we give'way 
Does over-gorge himſelfc, with his cwn Prey; 
fvery hopes a ſurfeit h&le ſuſtain', 

Unlefſs by fears he caſt then up again. 

is ſpirit and ſweetnefſe dangers keep alonz 3 


MF once he loſe his ſing he growes a Drone. 


Love undiſcovered. 


I. 


Others may with ſafety tell 4. 
The moderate Flames which in them dwell ; 
And either find ſome Med'cin there , 

Or cure themiſelves even by Deſpair ; . 

My Love's ſo great that it might prove 
Dangerous to cell her that I Love. 

otender is my wound, it muſt not bear 

ny ſalute though of the kindeſt aire. 
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I would not have her know the.pain, 
The Torments for her I ſarſtain. 
Leſt two much goodnefſe make her throw 
Hep Love upona Fate too Tow. n 
| "D's Ire 
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Forbid it Heaven my Life ſhould be 
Weigh'd with her leaſt Convenienciez 
' No: let meperiſh rather with my grief, 
Then to her difadvantage find relicte. 


Zo 


Yet when 1 dye my laſt breath ſhall 

Grow bold, and plainly tell her all. 

Like covetous men who nere diſcry 

Their deare hid Treaſures till they dye. 

Ah faireſt Mayd, how ſhould it chear 

My Ghoſt, to get from Thee a Tear} _. 
But take heed: for if me thou Pittielt then , 
Twenty to one bat I ſhall Jive again. * 


T he given Heart. LY 


I» 


|| Wonder what thoſe Lovers mean, who fay 


They have _ their Hearts away. 
Some $o0d ind Lover, tell me how 3 
For mine is but a Torment to me now. 


2, 


If ſo it be, one place both hearts contain , 
For what do they complain ? 
What courtefie can Love do more , 
Then joyne Hearts, that parted were before ? 


3. Woe 


| 
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Zo 


Woe to her ſtubborn Heart, if once mine come 
Into the ſelfe ſame roome z | 
*T will tear and blow up all within, | 
Like a Granado ſhot into a Magazin. 


+» 


Then ſhall Love keep the aſhes and torn parts, 
Ot both oyr broken Hearts ; 
Shall out of both one new one make 
From hers, th*Allay, from mine the Mettall take. 


br 


F or of her heart, he from the Flames will find 
But little left behind : ; 
Mine only will remain entire; 

No droffe was there, to periſh inthe Fire. 


T be Prophet.” 


T Each meto Love ? go teach thy ſelfe more wittz 
I caief Profefſour am of it. 4rd Hh 
Teach craft to Scots, and thrift to Jews , 


Teach boldneſſ to the Stews , v 
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In Tyrants Courts teach ſupple flattery, 
Teach Sophiſters and Jeſtiites to lye. 

Teach fire to burn, and winds to blow, 

Teach reſtlefſe fountains haw 'to flow , 

Teach the dull earth fixt to abide , 
Teach Women kind, Inconſtancy and Pride. 
Sze if your diligence here will uſefull prove 

Bat, neither, teach not me to Love. 


2, 

The God of Love, if ſach a thing. there be, | 

May learn to loye from Mee. _. :: / | 

He who does boaſt that he has bin 

In every Heart fince Adams ſinne, 
Vl: lay my Life, my Mrs. on*s, that's more; 
Ile teach him things he never knew before : 

Ile teach him a Receipt to make, _ | 

Tears, which ſhall underſtand; and ſpeak : 

Iz teach him Sighes, like thoſe in Death , 
At which the Soule goes out too with the breath, 


Scill. the Soule ſtayes, yet {till does from me runne : 


A; light and heat does with the Sun, 
bs. F TI ) t 4 '1 k z 
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*Tjz: TI who Loves Columbus am; tis I : 
Who muſt new Worlds in it deſcry. 


Rich Worlds that yield of Treaftre ntore, X 


Than all that has been known before, 
And yet like his(I fear)my Fate moſt be, 
To find them out for others, notfor Me, 
{” Mec*cimes to comes I know it, ſhall 


Love: 


THE Mr STRES. 
. Loves laſt and greateſi Prophet call. 
But, ah, what's this, if ſhe refuſe , 
To hear the wholeſome Doftrincs of my Muſe ? 
It to my ſhare the Prophets Fate muſt come, 


Hereafter Fame here Martyrdome, 
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" The Reſolution. 


'TY Devill take thoſe fooliſh men , 

| Who gave you firſt ſuch powers; 
Wee ſtood on even grounds till then , 

If any odds, Creation made it ours. - 
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For ſhame kt theſe weak chaines be broke 
Lets our {light bonds like Sampſon tear 3 
And nobly caſt away that yoake, 

Which we nor our Forefathers ere could bear. 


, | | 3. 
French Lawes forbid the female Reign , 
YetLove does them toflavery draw , 


Alas, if weele our rights maintain. 
Tis all Mankind nuft make a Salique Law , 


D 4 


Called 
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Called Inconiftant, 


A! ha! you think y*have killd my fame; 
By this not underſtood, yet common Name 
A Name, that's full and proper when aſſigned 
To Womankind : | 
B:1t whenyou call us ſo, 
It can at bzſt but for a Metaphor go. 


2. 


Can you the ſhore Inconſtant call, 2h. 
Which ill as Waves pafſe by, embraces all ? 
That hadas leife the ſame waves alwaics love, 

Did they not from him move ? 

Oc can you faults with Pilots finde 
For changing courſe, yet never blame the wind * 


Zo. 


Since drunk with vanicy you fell : 
Th things turne round to you that ſtedfaſt dwell ; 
And you your ſelfe who from us take your flight 
Wonder to find us out of ſight. 
So the ſame errour ceazes you 
As men in motion think the Trees move too, 


The 


——_— 


The Welcome. a 


of C2 lt the fatted Calfebe kill'd ;* .. 
My Prodiggl!*'s come home art laſt : 
With noble reſolutions fil'd, 
And filld with forrow for the paſt. 
No more will burn with Love or Wine: 
But quite has left his Women, and his Swine. 


De 
Welcome, ah; welcome my poor Heart z  : 
Welcome: I little thought, Vleſwear, 
(Tis now ſo long fince wedid part) 
Ever again to fee thee here : 
Dear wanderer, fince from me you fled, | +: 
owoften have I heard that you were dead, , 


Zo 


adft thou found cach womans breaſt i 
| * Cons — thou haſt travelled) 
ther by Savages | 
= wild, and uninhabited ? ] 
What joy couldfi take, or what repoſe 
Countries ſo unciviliz'd as thoſe ? 
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Luſt the ſcorching Dog-ftarrehwre 
— Rages withimmoderate heat 5 
Whilſt Pride the rugged Northern Bear, 
In others _—_ the cold too great. 


And wheretheſe are temperate known, 
The Soil*s all barren Land, or rocky Stone, _ 


” 


When once or twice you chanc'd to view 
A rich, well-govem'd Heart , 
Like China, it admitted you 
| But to the Frontiere=part. 
From Paradiſe ſhut for evermore, 
What good is'c that an atgell ſhut the Door 2 


6. 


Welfare the Pride and the Diſdain 
And Vanitics with Beauty joyn'd, 

I nere had ſeen this Heart again , 

If any Faire one had been kind; 

My ove, bur once let looſe, I doubt 

ne 


Would ne'ce returne had not the Flood been out. 


7 


Taz Mistkss. 55 


The Heart fled again. 
: - D wi; | 


Alſe fooliſh i Heart, didſt thou not ay 
That thou wouldſt never leave me more 2? 
Bchold again *cis fled away 3 
Fled as farre from me as befare. 


I trove tobring it again, .. 
I cryed and hollowed at it in vain, 


"Wi 
Even ſo the SLY Tirian Dame, 


When neither Grief nor Love prevail, 
Saw the dear objeft of her u__ 


Abd SENVk 9 dAim moWyy © ind 


The wind bore him and her loſt 1 wor y away, 


© =o 


b _ 


The dolefull Ariadne TI | 
On the wide ſhoreforfaken flood: 3 
Falſe The[exs, whither doſt thougo ? 2 
4 A faire falſe Theſews cut the flood, 
But Bacch#s came to her reliefe ; 
Bacchw;himſclfc's too weak to caſe my grieke. 


"os 19 


4. And 
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. Ah ſencelefle Heart to take no reft, 
But travail thus cternally ! . 
Thus to be frozen in every breſt ! 
And tobe ſcorcht inevery Eye! 
Wandring abour like wretched Caine , 
Thruft out, ill us'd by all, but by none flaine ! 


"I 


Well, fince thou wilt not here remaine, 
Pleeven to live without Thee try ; 

My Head ſhall take the greater pain, 
And all thy duties ſhall ſupply ; 

Ican more eaſ*ly live I know 

Without Thee, then without a Miftris thou, 


_——_—_—__—_ 


Womens Superſtition. - 


Of Pme a very Dunce, or Woman-kinde 
s$ a moſt unintelligible thing : 


" JeannoSence, nor no Contexture finde,.. .'. . © 


Nor their looſe parts to Method bring,, 


_ o—_— 


Iknow not what the Learn'd may ſees, 


Bur they'r ſtrange Hebrew things,to Me. 
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By Cuſtomes and Traditions they live , 

And fooliſh Ceremonies of antick date 

| WeLovers, new and better Dodtrines give. 

Yet they continue obſtinate 

Preach we, Loves Prophets, what we will, 
Like Jews they keep their old Law ſtill. 


» #- 


B:fore their Mothers Gods they fondly fall, 
Vain Idoll Gods, that have no Sence nor Minde : 
Honours their Aſhtaroth, and Pride their Baal, 
The Thundring Baal of Woman-kind, 
With twenty other Devills more, 
Which They, as we do Them, adore, 


Ao 


But then like Men, both Covetous and Devour, 
Their coſtly Superſticion loath omit , 
And yet more loath to iſſue Moneys outs 

At their own charge to furniſh it. 

To theſe expenſive Deities 

The Hearts of men they ſacrifice. 


The 


58 THE MESTRES. 


T he Souls, 


Com dull Philoſopher when he hears me ſay, 
My Soule is from me fled away, Tak 
Nor has of Jate inform'd my Body here, 
But in another's breaſt does Iye , 
That neither,is nor wil! be, 


As a Form Servient, and Aſiiſting there. 


2. 


Will cry, Abfard'! and ask me how I live: 
And Syllogiſmes againſt it give z 


A curſe onall your vain Philoſophies, Co 
Which on weak Natures Law depend , 1 

And know not how to comprehend : ah 
Loveand Religion, thoſe great Myſteries. 
2 7 . 

Her Body is my Soulez laugh not at this Pp; 


For by my life I {wear itis. | 
*Tis that preſerves my Being and my Breath, 

From that proceeds all that I doe, © * 

Nay all my thoughts and ſpeeches too, B 
| Andfeparation from it is my Death. | 


; Eccho. 
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Eccbho. ; -< 
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Yred with therough  denialls ofmy prayer, 
From that hard fh pa wo Wed? T 

come in and finda Nymph much gentler here, 
That gives conſent to all I fay: 
Ah gentle Nymph, who lik'it ſo well 
hollow, ſolitary Caves to dwell. 
Her Heart bzing ſuch, into it go, 
And do but once from thence anſwer me 0. 
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Complaiſanet Nymph, who doſt thus kindly ſhare, 
In griefs whoſe cauſe thou doſt not know! 

Hadfſt thou but Eyes, as well as Tongue and Eare, 
How much compaſſion wouldſt thou ſhow ! 
Thy flame, whilſt living, or a flower , 

Was of lefle beauty, and lefF: raviſhing power 3 
Alas I might as eafilie, 

Paint thee to her, as deſcribe Her to Thee. 


-L 


By repercuſſion Beams engender Fire , 
Shapes by reflexion ſhapes beget , 


The 
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The voice it ſelfe, when ſtopt, does back retire 
—_ a _ _— —_— by it. 
us things by oppoſition | . 
The gainers grow; = barren Love alone, 
Does from her ſtony breaſt rebound 
Producing neither Image, Fire, nor Sound. 


: The rich R3vall, 


Is 
Hey ſay you'r angry and rant mightily , 
Becauſe | love the ſame as you 3 as 
Alas! your very rich, *cis true ; 
Butprithee Foole what's that to Love, and Mee ? 
ou haveLand and Money, kt that ſerve , 
And know you Rave more by that then you deſerve, 
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When next 1 ſee my fair One, we ſhall know , 
How worthlefſe thou art of her bed? 
And wretch, Ile ſtrike thee dumbe and dead ; 

With noble verſe not underſtood by you; 
Whilſt thy fole Rhetorick ſball 

Joynture, and Jewells, and Our Friends agree, 


Zo 


Pox o'your friends that dote and Domineere ; 
Lovers arebetter friends then they : 
Ler's thoſe in other things obey, 


Tas MisSTRES. -6f- 


The Fates, and Starres, and Gods muſt govern here, 
Vain names of Blood ! in Love let none 
Adviſe with any Blood, but wit'z their ownes 


4. 

—| Tis that which bids me this bright Maid adore 
No other thought has had acceſſe !  * 

| Did ſhe now begg Pde love doleflz, . 

And were ſh&an Empreſſe I ſhould love no more; 


Were ſhe as juſt and true to Mee, | 
Ah, fimple ſoule, what would become of Thee : 


eAgainſt Hope. 


HY whoſe weak Being ruin'd is , 
Alike if it ſucceed, and if it mifle ; 
Whom Good, or Ill does equally confound , 
And both the Hornes of Fates Dilemma wound ! 
Vain ſhadow, which doſt vaniſh quite 
Both at fulf Noon, and perte& Night ! 
The Starres have not a poſlibility 
Of bleſſing Thee ; | 
If things then from their End we happy call , 
"Tis Hope is the moſt hopelefle thing of all ; 


E 
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2, 
Hope thou bold Tater of Delight , 


Who whilſt thou ſhouldft bur taſt, devour itquite! | 


Tho1 bringſt us an Eftate, yer leav'it as Poor, - 


By clogging it with Legacies before ! 


The Joyes which we entire ſhould wed, 

Come deflour'd Virgins to our bed ; 
Good fortunes without gain imported be , 

Such mighty Cuſtomes paid to Thee, 
For Joy, like Wine, kept cloſe, does better taſt » 
If it cake air,before his ſpirits waſt. 


3. 


Hope, Fortunes cheating Lotterie ! 
Where for one prize an hundred blanks there be 3 
Fond Archer, Hope,who tak'ſt thy aime ſo farre, 
That ſtill or ſhort or wide thine arrowes are! 
Thin, empty Cloud, which th'eye deceives 
With ſhapes that our owne Fancie gives ! 
A Cloud, which guilt and painted now appears 
Bur muſt drop preſently in tears ! 
When thy faiſe beams oreReafons light prevaile 
By Ignes fatui for North Starres we faile. 


+ 


Brother of Fear, tore gaily clad ! 
The mcycier Foole oCh wo, yerquiteas mad : 
Sirz of Repentance, Child of fond Deſire! 
That blows the Chymicks, and the Lovers fire 1 


Leading] 
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Leading them ſtill inſenſ{ibly on | 
By the ſtrong witchcraft of Anon! | 
By Thee the one does changing Nature through 
 Herendlefſe Labyrmchs purſae, 
| And th*other chaſes Woman, whilſt She goes 
More waies and turnes then hunted Nature kn owes; 


__ ForHope. 


Ope, of all Ills that men endure , 
L 1 The only cheap and univerſall Cure! BS 
Thon Captiv's Freedom, and thou fick-Mans Health ! 
Thou Loſers Vifory, and thou Beggars wealth ! 
Thou Marina, which from Heaven we eat , 
| Toevery taſt a ſeverall Meat ! 
Thou ſtrong Retreat ! thou ſure entaiPd Eftate; 
Which nought has power to alienate ! 
Thou pleaſant, honeſt, Flatterer! for none 
Flatter unhappy Men, but thou alone ! 


2, 


' Hope, thoufirſt Fruits of Happineſſe ! 

hou gentle Downing of a bright Succeſſe! 

hou good Preparative, without which our Joy 

Does work too ſtrong, and whillt it cures, deſtroy ; 

Who out of Fortunes reach doſt ftand 

| And art a blefling fill in hand ! 

Whilſt The., her Earneſt Money we retain, 

(101 Wecertain are to gaine, <Y 

E 2 Whithes 
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Whether ſhe her bargain break, or elſe fulfill 
Thou only good, not worſe for ending ill ! 
Brotherof Faith, *cwixt whom and Thee 
The joyes of Heaven and Earth divided be ! 
Though Faith be Hzire, and have the fixt cltate, 
Thy Poxtion yet in Movables is great. 
Happineſſe it ſelfc*s all one 
[1 Thee, or in Poſſeſſion ! 
Only the Futures Thine, the Preſent His ! 
Thine's the more hard and noble bliſſe, 
B | apprzhender of our joy es, which haſt 
So long a reach, and yet cavſt hold fo faſt :! 


4. 


Hope thou ſad Lovers only Friend ! | 
Thou Way that mwayſt diſpute it with the End ! 
For Lovel fear's a frait that docs dlight 
The taſt it ſelte Iefle then the Smell and 1tght, 

Fruition more deceiptfull is 

Then Thou canſt be, when thou dofſt mifle ; 
Men leave thee by obtaining, and ſtrait flee 

Some other way again to Thee; 

And that's a pleaſant Country, without doubt , 
To which all ſoon returne that travaile out. 


Loves 


FT.) 
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Loves Inpratitude. 


I, 


Little thought, thou fond ingratefull Sinne, 
When firſt I let thee in, 
And gave thee bar a part 
In my unwary Heart , 
That thoa wouldft ere have grown, 
So falſe or ftrong to ma'ke it all thine owne. 


2. 


At mine own breſt with care I fed thee ſtill, 
Letting thee ſuck thy All, 
And daintily I nouriſht Thee 
With Idle thoughts and Poctrie! 
What ill rzturnes doſt thou allow ? 
| If:d thee then, and thou doſt ſterve me now, 


3, 


There was a time when thou wzſt cold and chill, 
Nor hadſt the power of doing ill ; | 
Into my boſome did I take , 
4 This frozen and bnummed Snake, 
Not fearing from it any harme 
Bu: now it ſtings that breaſt that made it warme; 
ry E 3 4. What 
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What curſed weed's this Hove ! but one grain fow 
And the whole field will over-grow 3 
Strait will it choak up and devour . - 
Each wholeſome herbe and/beautcous flowre ! 
Nay unlefle ſomething ſoon I doe, 

Twill kill I fear, my very Lawrell too. 


5. 


Bit now all*; gone, I now, alas, complain, 
Declare, proteſt, and threat in vain. 
Since by my owne unforc't conſent 
TheTraitour has my Government , 
And is ſo ſetled in th2 Throne , 

+» That t'were Rebzllion now to claim mine owne. 


The Fralty. 


Is 


Ii Know *is ſordid, and *tis low ; 
(All this as well as you know) 

Which I ſo hotly now purſue ; 

I know all this as well as you 

But whilſt this cared fleſh 1 , 
And all the Weaknefl?, and the Baſenefle there, 
Alas, alas, it will be alwaies ſo, | 

| 2. In 
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In vain, exceedingly in vat 
I rage ſometimes, and bite my Chaine 3 
For to what purpoſe dol bite | 
With Teeth, which nere will break it quite ? 
 Forif che chiefeſt Chriſtian Head 
Was by this ſturdy Tyrant buffeted , 
What wonder is it, if weak I be ſtain ? 


3. 


As when the Sun appears, 

The Morning Thicknefle clears ; 

So, when my thoughts let ſadnefle in, 

And a new Morning does begin  _ 

If any Bzauties _ ray wy | 
Strike through my Trembling Eyes a ſuddain day ; 
All thoſe grave ſullen Vapours melt in Tears. 


Coldneſſes 


I, 


S water fluid is, till it do grow 
A Solid and fixt by Cold ; 
So in warm Seaſons Love does looſely flow, 
roſt only can it hold. 
A Womans rigour and diſdain 
Does his ſwift courſe reſtrain. 
E 4 * 2, Though 
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2. 


Though conſtant, and conſiſtent now it b2 , 
Yct when kind b:ams appear, | 

It melts and glides apace into the Sea , 
And loſes it ſelfe there. 

So the S.1ns amorous play 

Kiſſes the Ice away. 


Ze 


You may in Vulgar Loves find alwaies this : 
But my Subftantiall Love | 
Of a more firm and perte& Nature is 3 
No weathers can it move : 
Though heat difſolve the Ice again, 
TheChriftall ſolid does remain. 


T he Injoyment. 


I, 


T Hen like ſome wealthy Iflard thou ſhalt !ye ; 


And like the Sea abont it, I ; 
Thou like fair Albion to the Sailors Sight 
Spreading her beautcous Boſome all in White : 
Like the kind Ocean I will be 
With loving Armes for ever claſping Thee. 


- 
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2. 


But He embrace Thee gentlier farre then o ; 
As their freſh Bans ſoft Rivers do, : 

Nor ſhall the proudeſt Planet boaſt a power 
Of making my full Love to ebbe one houre 3 
It never dry nor low can prove, 


Whilſt thy unwaſted Fountain feeds my Love. 


3. 


Sach Heat and Vigour ſhall our Kiſſes bear, 
As if like Doves wee'engendred there, 
| o bound nor rule my pleaſures ſhall endure, 


In Love there's none too much an Epicure. 
Nought ſhall my Hands or Lips controule 3 
Tle kifſc Thee through, Ie kifſe thy very Soule, 


4 


Yet nothing but the Night our ſports ſhall know. 
Night that's both blinde and filent too. 

Alpheus found not a more ſecret traccmms 

His lov'd Sicanian Fountain toembrace, 

| Creeping beneath the Agzan Sea, 

Then I will doe t'enjoy, and feaſt on Thee, 


5. 


Men, out, of Wiſdome, Women, out of Pride , 
The pleaſantThefts of Love do hide. 


A more infallible Security. 


That may ſecure thee, but thou haſt yet from Mee 


For 


20 _ THE MisTR xs; 
For there's no danger I ſhould tell 
The Joyes, which are to me unſpeakable. 


 Shep. 


TL. 


N vain, thou drouſy Cod, I thee invoke 3 
I Fopthou who doſt from fumes ariſe, 
Thou who Mans Soule doſt over-ſhade 
With a thick Cloud, by Vapours made, 
Canſt haveno power to ſhut his eyes, 
Or paſſage of his Spirits to choak, 
Whoſe flam?s ſo pure that it ſends up no ſmoak, 


2, 


Yet how do Tearsbut from ſome Vapours riſc? 
Tears that bewititer all my Year? 
Thefate of Aighpt I ſuſtain g . 
And never feel t8&t.dew of Rain, , 
From Clouds wittti'the Head appear , 
But all my too much Moyſture ow: 
To overflowings of the Heart below. 


3. 


Thou who doſt Men(as Nights to Colours doe), 


Bring all to an I row © BY 
Come thou ji God, and <quall me 
A while to my diſdainfull Shee z 


I8 
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In that condition let me ly ; 
Till Love does the ſame favour ſhew ; 

Love equalls alla better way then You. 


_ 


4, 


Then never more. ſhalt thou be invoakt by me 3 
Watchtfull as Spirits, and Gods le prove : 
Let her but grant, and then will I - 
Thee and thy Kinſman Death defie. 
For betwixt Thee and them that love, 
| Never will an agreement be; 
Thou ſcorn'ſt the Unhappy,and the Happy Thee. 


——— 


Beauty. 


l, 


Eauty thou wilde fantaſtick:Ape, 

Who doſt in every Country change thy ſhape! 
Here black, there brown, here tawny, and there white 3 
Thou Flattrer which complycſt with every fight! 

Thou Babel, which confounds the Eye , 
With unintelligible variety ! | 
Who haſt no certain when, nor where, 
But vary'ft ill, and doſt thy ſelfe dedlare 
Inconſtant, as thy fhe-Poſleflours are. 


2, Beauty, 
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2, 


Bzauty Loves Scene and Maskerade, 
So gay by well-plac'd Lights, and Diſtance made ! 
Falſe Coyn, with which th'Impoſture cheats us ſtill ; 
The ſtamp and Colour gocd, but Metcall ill 
Whici Light or Baſe we find when we 
Weigh by enjoyment and examine Thee ! 
For though thy Being be but ſhow, 
"Tis chiefly Night which men to Thee allow : | 
And chooſe Cenjoy Thee, when Thou leaft art TF--. 


3, 


Bzanty, Thou A&tive, Pafſive Ill / | 

Which dy'& thy ſelfe as faſt as thou doſt kill ! 

Thou Tulip, who thy ſtock in paint doſt wat, 

Neither for Phyſick good, nor Smell, nor Tat. 
Beauty whoſe Flames but Meteors are , 

Short-liv'd and low, though thou wouldſt ſeem a Starre, 
Who dar'ſt not thine owne Home deſcry 

Pretending to dwell richly in the Eye, 

When thou, alas, doſt in the Fancy lye. 


4o 


Bzanty, whoſe Conqueſts ſtill are made 
O'ce Hearts by Cowards kept, orel(e betraid ! 
Weak ViRor ! who thy ſelte deſtroy'd nuſt be 
When ficknefle ſtorms, or Time belieges Thee! 
Thowunwholſome Thaw to frozen Age ? 
Thou ftrong Wine, which youths Feaver doſt enrage, 
| Thon 


o_—R 
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Thou Tyrant which leav*t no man free! 


| Thou ſubtle thief, from whom none ſafe can be ! 


Thou Maurth'rer which haſt kil'd , and Devill which 
| (wouldſt Damt me. 


The Parting. 


I, 


S Men in Groen-land left beheld the Sunne - 
From their Horizon run ; 
And thought upon the fad halfe year 
Of Cold and Darkneffe they muſt ſuffer there. 


2, 


So on my parting Miſtreſſe did I look , RE: IE” 
With ſach ſwollen eyes my farewell took 3 | 
Ah, my fair Starre, ſaid, -. 


Ah thoſe bleſt Lands tb which bright Thou doſt fie? 


_ 


In vain the Men of Learning comfort mee 3 
And ſay Pme in a warme degree 3 
Say what they pleaſe; I ſay and ſwear 
'Tis beyond cighty at leaft, if your nor here. " 
| | 4+ 
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4 
| Itis, it 3s; 1 tremble with the Froſt, 
And know that I the Day have loſt ; 


And thoſe wild things which Men they call, 
I find tobe but Bears and Foxes all. 


Ro % 
\ianb> A 
3 » 

> [ 


Retume, returne, gay Planet of the Eaſt , 
Of all that ſhines Thou much the beſt! 
And as thou now deſcends to Sea; 


More fair and freth riſe up from! thence to Mee, 
-_.- 


Thou, who in many aProp'riety 

So truly arc the Sun to Mee , 

Adde one more likenefſe, hich Pme ſure yo'1 can, 
And let Mee and my Sunne beget a Man. 


P 


L 
Eregtake my likeneſſe with you, whilk cis ſo 3 
For when-from hence you go, 
The next Suns rifing will behold 
Me pale, and lean, and old: 


The Man, who did thisPickure draw, 
Will- wear next day my face he never ſaw 


s. & 


Thi 


g\Vt 
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h really beleeve, within a while, 


If you upon this ſhadow ſmile 

Your preſence will ſuch vigour ive, 

(Your preſence which makes all things live) 
And abſence ſo much alter Mee, 

This will the ſubſtance, I the ſhadow be. 


3. - 


{When from your wlwrought Cabinet youtake its 


And your bright looks awake it ; 

Ah be not frighted, if you ſee 

Thenew ſould PiQture gaze on Thee, . 
And hearit breath a figh or two ; 

For thoſe are the ficſt things that it will doe. 


" 


My Rivall Image will be then thought bleſt, 

| And laugh atme as diſpoſleſt : 

But Thou, who(ifI know thee right) 
Pth ſubſtancedoth not nuch delight , 
| Wilt rather ſend again for Mee, 

Who then ſhalc but my Pi&ures PiAure be, 


73 


The 


56 : THz MisTR £8, 


——_— 


The C oncealment. 


-. 
0 IT. 


O; to what & ſhould I ſpeak £ 
No wretch Hour, fivell till you break ! 
She cannot love me if She would 3 
And to ſay truth, *cwere pitty that ſhe ſhould. 
No, to the Grave thy ſorrows bear , 
As ſilent as they will bz there; | 
Since that lov'd hand this Mortall wound do's give, 
So handſomely the thing contrive, | 
That ſhe may guiltleſſe of it live. 
So periſh, that her killing Thee 
May a chance Medley, and no Murther be. 


2, 


"Tis nobler much for me that 1 
By'her Beauty, not her'Anger dye; 
This will look. juſtly, and become 
An Execution, that, a Martyrdome. 
The cenſuring World will ne*re refraine 
From judging men by Thunder ſlaine. 
She mult be angry ſare,ifI ſhould b2 | 
So bold ta ask her to make me 
By being hers, happier then ſhe - 
I will not; *is a milder Fate 
To fall by hernot Loving, then her Hate. 
an And 


ma] > 


Þ/ 
4 


Txt Misres. 77 


And yet this death of miney[ fear , 
wh. Will ominous to her appear : 
When, ſound in every other part, 
Her Sacrifice is found without an Heart. 
For the laſt Tempeſt of my death 
Shall ſigh our that too with my breath. 
Then hall che world my noble ruine fee, 
Some pi:ty, and ſomeenvy Mee , 
Then She her ſelfe, the mighty Shee 
Shall grace my fun'ralls with this trath 3 
. "Twas only Love deſtroy'd the gentle Youth. 


The Monopoly. 
| l. 


Hat Mines of Sulphur in my breaſt do lye, 
VV Thar feed th'eternall burnings of my heart ?. 
| Nor Ztna flames more fierce or conſtantly, 
The ſounding ſhop of Vulcans ſmoky art 3 

Vulcan his ſhop has placed there , 

And Gupids Forge is ſet up here. 


* 
; 
: 
2, 


Here - thoſe — a_ pn made, 
That flyc fo thick unſcen through yee:ding aire 5 
The Cc here, which labour at the rrade a 
Are Jealoutic, Fear, Sadnefle, and Deſpair. 

__  Ahcruel God! and why to mee 
And v4 \ Gave you this cuſt —_ 2 


Es. 


2_— 


3.1 
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M0 IS! at 2 
I have the trouble not. the gains of itz + © 
Give me but the diſpoſall of one Dart3 - + 
And then (Vleask no ther benefity - 
Hear as you pleaſe your furnace in my.Heart.. - 
So ſweet's Revenge to me, that I 


Upon my foe would gladly dye. 


PR. _— vs» — On As. eo 


Deep into'her boſomewworkkl Rtiike $&dzrt 5 

D-eper then Woman ere was ſtrack by Thee; 

Thou givit them ſmall wounds, % ſo farre from th'Heart, 

They flutter {till about inconſtantly, 

Curſz on thy Goodneſſe, whom we find  . + + 
_Civill tonone but Woman-kind{ '&© - ; - 


% | : 
Vain God / who women doſt thy ſelfe adore! 7 


Their wounded Hearts do ſtill retain the powers 
To travail and to wander as before; 
Thy broken Arrows *rwixt that Sex and gurs _ 
So*anjuſtly are diſtributed 53-0 
They take their Feathers, we the Head, ''. 
' The 
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ED —— 


| The liflance. 


J Have followed thee a year atleaſt, 
And never ſtopt my ſelte to reſt. 
But yet can thee o'retake no more, 
Then this Day can the Day that went before, 


2, 


In this our fortunes equall prove 
To Starres which govern them above; 
Our Starres that move for ever round 

With the ſame Diſtance ſill betwixt them found. 


Zo 


In vain, alas, in vain I ſtrive - 
The wheele of Fate faſter to drive; 
Since if round ſwiftlier it flye, 

She in it mends her pace as much as 1. 


4+ 


Hearts by Love ftrangely fhufledare , 

Thar there cannever meet a Pare ! 

Tamelier then Wormes are Lovers ſlaine; 
The wounded Heart ne're turnes to wound again. 


' F 2 The 
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The Encroaſe. 


IF. 


Thought Ple ſwear 1 could have lov'd no more 


Then I had done before ; 
But you as cafily might account 
?T1ll to the topp ofnumbers you amount , 
As caſt up my Loves ſcore. - 
Ten thouſand millions was the ſumme 3 
Millions of endlefſe Millions are to come. 


2, 


Pme ſure her Beauties cannot greater grow 3 
Why ſhould my Love do ſo? .. 
A recall cauſe at firſt did move 3 

But mine owne Fancy now drives on my-Love , 
Wich ſhadowes from it ſelf that flow. 
My Love, as we in Numbers ſee , 

By Cyphers is encreaft eternally. ' 


3. 


So the new made, and untride Sphears above 

| Took their firſt tume from th'hand of Jove ; 
But are fance that beginning fouand - 

By tiucir owne Formes to tarne for ever round, 


Al 


Al 
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All violent Motions ſhort do prove, 
- But by thelength *cis plain to fee | 
That Love's a Motion Naturall to Mee, 


gx © 


Loves Viſtbility, 
Is 
17" much ofpain, and all the Art 1 knew 
| Have Iendeavour'd hitherto 
To hide my Love, and yetall will not doe. 


2; 
The world pereies it, and, it maybe, the ; 
' Though ſo diſcreet and good ſhe be, 
By hiding it, to teach that $kill to Mee. 


-O 


That ſomething like it they have ſhowng 


But none that had it ever ſeem'd to have none. 


4+ 
Loves of a ſtrangely open, ſimple kind, 
Can no arts or Rd, : 


But thinks tone ſees it, cauſe it ſelfe is blind; 


F 3 


Men wittiout Love have fo oft canning grown, | 
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The very Eye betraies our inward ſmart ; 
' LoveofhimſelfeTeftthere apart,” © © 
When through it he paſt into the Heart. - 


6, 


Or if by chance the face betray not it, 
B:tt keep the ſecret, wiſely, yet s. 


Like Drunkenneſfe, into the Tongye will get. , *. 
| b BIG 2 Kaas © LSE 4 


——_— 


Looking on, and diſcourſing with 
bis Miftris. «+ 


Il, 


Heſe full two howers now havel gazing been, . : 
kT Whatcomfortbyic can I gain? -— 
Tolook on Hzaven with mighty Gulfes between . .. , 
Was the grzat Miſers greateſt pain : 
So neere was he to Heavens delight z- 
As with the bleſt converſe he might , 
Yet conld not get. one drop of: water 'by't, | 


Ah 


On —— kay 


a 


Ah 


2.,- 


Ah Jnr ſeem to topch.her now; - but, oh; 
at boundlef{;fpacesdo ug part? | 
Fortune, and Friends. and all earchs empty ſhow; 
My Lowneffe, and her high Deſert :. 4 | 
But theſe might conquerable grove: 
Nothing does me ſo fgrre remove 3;  - .; 


As her hard Soules averſion from my Love; 


3 
So Travellers that loſe their wayhy Night , 
Y 


If from a farre they chance Veſp' EW 
Thuncertain glimmerings ofa T. apers light ; 

Take flatterring hopes and think it nigh 3 

Till weari&@ with. the fruitleſſe pain, 

They fit them down, and weep in vain, 
And there in Darknefſe and Deſpair remain, 


Reſolved to Love; 
Is 


Wonder what the Grave and Wiſe 
Think of all us that Love ; 
Whether our pretty Fooleries 
Their Mirth or Anger move 3 . on | 
They underſtand not Breath, that Words do want 3 
Our Sighes to thern are unſignificants BE 
F 4 | 2, One: 
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One of them ſaw me th'other day , | 
Touch the dear hand which I admires 

My Soule was melting ſtrait away, 

' Anddropt before the Fire. 

This filly Wiſeman, who'pretends to know, 

Ask*t why look'd fo pal, and trembled fo ? 


3. - 


Another from my Miſtreſ[.* dore. , 
Saw mze with eyes all watry come; 
| Nor could the hidden caufe explore, 
But thought ſome ſmoak was In the room 5 
Such Ignorancefrom unwounded Learning came; 


H: knew Tears made by Smoak, but not by Flame. 


+ 
If learn'd in other things yoube, | 
And have in Loveno ski}, ' 1, 
For Gods ſake keep your arts from mee, 
Forl'le be ignorant ſtill. 
Study or Aion others may embrace ; 
My Love's my Bufineſſc, and my Books her Face. 


5. 


Theſe are but trifl:s I confeſſe , 
Which mee, weak Mortall, move; 
Nor is your bafie Szriouſneſſe 
- Leſfercifling then my Love. 


Tar Mims, | & 3 
e wiſeſt King who from his ſacred breſt 
Pronounc'd all Vaniry,choſe irfor the beſt. 


—— ——Cw__—_ 


[ My Fate. 


oOObid the Needle his dear. North forſake , 
To whichwith trembting reverence it does bend ; 
bid the Stones a journey upward make; . 
Go bid th*ambitious Flameno more taſcend : 
And when theſe falſe to their old Mctions prove, 
Tnen ſhall I ceaſe Thee, Thee alone to Love. . 


"* 


The faſt-link'd Chain of everlaſting Fate. . 
Does nothing ty more ſtrong, then Mee to You ; 
My fixt Love hangs not.on your Love or:Hate; 
But will be til? the ſame; whiat ere you doe, 
You cannot kill my Love with your diſdain, 
Wound it you may, and make it live in pain. 


p Zo. 
| Pee, mine quay let the Stoiks uſe, ' _ 
| Theirfadandcruelldoftrine tomaintain, [us 


Let all Predeſtinators me produce , 

Who ſtruggle with erernall bonds in vain, 

his Fire Pme born to, bur "cis ſhe muſt tell, | 
hether*c be beams of Heaven, or Flames of Hell, P 
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Yau who mens fortunes in their faces read , 
To find out mine,look not alas, on Mee 3 
Batmark her Face, and all che Features heed 3 
For only there is writ my Deftiny. 
Or if Starres ſhew it, gazenot on the skies 3 
But ſtudy the AſtroPogy of her Eyes. 


If thou find there kind and propitious waicg, .' | 
Whar Mars or Saturn hc Vle not fear 5 
L well believe the Fare of, mortall. daies © 
Is writ in Heaven; but, oh, my Heaven is there. 
What can men learn from Starres, they ſcarce can ſee? 
Two great Lights rule the World, and her two, Me. 


Am. 


The Heart breaking. 
NN ;: 


Ih gave a pittious groan, and ſoit broke x 
In vain it ſomething would have ſpoke : 
The Love within too ſtrong for't was; * . © 
Like Poiſon putititoa VeniceGlaſſe, 


: 2.1 


It! 
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2, 


I thought that this ſome Rimethy might prove l 
But, = the mighty Serpent Love 
Cat b d, this chance in pieces ſmall, 
In all Rill liv? v_ Ril ic AN all. 


And now (alas aaa 
Feeles the whole' pairi of 4 5 my Heart: : 


And every ſmalleſt corner ſtill 
Lives with that Tg which the Whole did kill, 


Ao 
Even ſo rude Armies when the field on quit , 


And into ſever Fre anfrane 
Each Troop does ſpoile and ruine mores 
ee n'd in one bc y deg: 


i 


_— | 
How many Loves raigne in my boſome now ? 
How many Loves, yet all of you ? 


Thus havel chang A with evill fate 
My Monarch Lov. into a Tyrant State, 


The 
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4 
Yau who mens fortunes in their faces read , 
To find out mine,look nay als on Mee 3 
Batmark her Face, and all che Features heed ; 
For only there is writ my Deſtiny. 
Or if Starres ſhew it, gazenot on the skies 


But ſtudy the AſtroPogy of her Eycs. 


: | P, 
If thou find there kind and propitious waics,.' 
Whar Mars or Saturn —_— Ple not fear 5 
L well believe the Fare of,mortall.daies _ F 
Is writ in Heaven; but, oh, my Heaven is there. 
What can men learn from Starres, they ſcarce can fee? 
Two great Lights rule the World, and her two, Me. 


[EET 


The Heart breaking. 


Ih gave a pittions groan, and ſoit broke 3 

In vain it ſomething would haye ſpoke : 
The Love within too ſtrong for%t was; | * . 

Like Poiſon putinito a Venice Glaſſe, 


'* 1 Bo 
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2, 


og I (7 
I thought that this ſome Ramedy might prove 
But, oh, the mighty Serpent Love 
| Cat «4 this chance in pieces ſmall, 
Inall till liv, and ill ic ſtung in all. 


ns 
And now (alas Noth lite broken part © — 
Feeles the whole pairi of a my Keart : 


And every ſmalleſt corner ſtill # 
Lives with that torment which the Whole did kill, 


+ 


Even ſo rude Armies when the field they.quit , 
And into ſeverall Quarters get; 
Each Troop does ſpoile and ruine more , 


Thenall joyn'd in one body did before. | 


= 


How many Loves raigne in my boſome now ? 
How many Loves, yet all of you ? 
Thus have chang'd with evill fate 
My Monarch Lovs into a Tyrant State, 
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The V ſurpation. 
| t; 
JP ta to my Soule no title or pretence 3 


I was mine owneand free , © 
Till I had given my ſelfe to Thee 
But thou haſt me Slave and Prifoner fince. 
Well, ſince ſo infolent thowet grown, _ 
Fond Tyrant, Fle depoſe thee from thy Throne 3 
Such outrages muſt not admitted be BY 
In an Elefive Monarchy. 


'2, 

Partofmy Heart by Gift did to Thee fall EL 
My Country, Kindred; and my beſt,- - - 
Acquaintatice were to ſhare the reſt 3 


. - 


Bat thou , their Covetons _— drav'ftout all * | 


Nay more, thou mak'it me worſhip Thee, 
And wouldit the rule ofmy Religion be : 
Was ever Tyrant claim'd ſach poweras you g. 
To beboth Emp'cour, and Pope too ; "if 


EE. I 
The publick Miſeries, and my private fate; 


RY ;-Deſerve ſome tears : but greed y Thou 
-- 2Infatiate Maid ? )wilt notallow 


df 
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That I one drop from thee ſhould alienate. 

' "Nor wiltthougrant my finnesa part, 
Though the ſole cauſe ofnioſt of them. thoufart, 
Counting my Tears thy Tribute and thy Duc, 

Since firſt mine Eyes I gave to You 


4+ 


Thou all my Joyes, and all my Hopes daſt dain, 
Thai rageſt like a Fire in me, 

| Converting all things into Thee; 

Nought can refiſt, or not encreaſe the Flame. 
Nay every Grief, and every Fear 

Thou doſt devour, unlefſe thy _ it bear. 

Thy preſence like the crowned Bafilisks breath, 

All otherSerpents puts to death. 


Js 


As men in Hell are from Diſeaſes free , 
So from all other ills am 1; js 
Free from their known Formality. 


| Butall pains eminently ly: in Thee. 


Alas, alas, I hope in vain 
My conquer'd Soul from out thine hands to gain, 
Since all the Natives there thow'aft overthrown , 
And planted Garriſons of thine own. . 


go THE Mi1sTR xs. 


Maidenhead. = 


Hou worſt Eſtate even of the ſex thats wort ; 
Therefore by Nature made at firſt, 
T'attend the weakneſſe of our birth ! | 

Slight, outward Curtain to the Nuptiall Bed ! | 
| ThouCaſe to buildings not yet finiſhed | 
: Who like the Center of the Earth , 
Doſt heavieſt things attraS to thee , 
Though Thou a point imaginary be. 
2, 


A thing God thought for Man-kind ſounfit , 
That his firſt bleſſing ruin'd it. 
| Cold frozen Nurſe of ficrceſt fires ! 
Who, like the parched plains of Aﬀricks ſand , 

(A ſterill, and a wild unlovely Land ) 
Art alwaies ſcorcht with hot deſires , 
Yet barren quite didft thou not bring 

Monſters and Serpents forth thy felfe to ſting ! 


2. 


Thou that bewitcheſt men, whilſt thou doſt dwell 
Like a cloſe Conſarer in his Cell! 


« wAndf; e daies diſcovering Eye! 
las Ky that thou ſhould be 


Suck 
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_ Buch tedious and unpleaſant company's. ts 


| en liv'ſt ſo nn ind 
ou thing of t le, Hi 3 3 + 
hich Women SB Aby jbv Man find ! 
4» 


\lthough I think thou never formd wilt be, :/ 
Yet me refolv'd to ſearch for thee 3 
The ſearch it ſelfe rewards the pains , 

So, though the Chymick his great ſecret miſk, 

- (Forneither it in Artnor Nature is) *' + 
Yet things well worth his toylc he gains * 
And does his Charge and Labour richly pay 

ith good unſought exper” iments by the way, 


Ee latin es a a 
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MY: 


Say what thou wilt, Chaſtity is no more, | 
Thee, then a Porter is his Dore: ? 
In vain to honour they pretend 
Who guard themſelves with Ramparts and with Walls, 
Them only Fame the truly valiant calls 
Whoccan an breach defend, 
| Of thy quick lofſe can be nodoubt; 
Within ſo Hated, and ſo Lov'd without. 
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Impoſſibilities. 


Rm oh no, there's none; 
Could mine bring thy Hzart Captive home 
As cafily other dangers were o'rethrown, | 
As Ceſar after vanquiſht Rome, 
His little Aſian foes did overcome. 


: So 


True Lovers oft by Fortune are envy'd, 

Ofc Earth and Hell againſt them ſtrive; 
But Providence cngages on their fide, 

And a good end at laſt does give; 
Aclaſt Juſt Men and Lovers alwaics thrive. 


| 2, 
As ſtarres(not powerfull et{c)when they conjoyn, 


Change,as they pleaſe, the Worlds eſtate 3 | 


So thy Hcart in Conjun&ton with mine 
Shall our own fortunes regulate ; 
And to the Stars themſelves preſcribe a Fate. 


ry 4» 


T would grieve me nuch to find ſome bold Romarce 


That ſhould too kind examples ſhew, 


Which 


Sa 


Foi 


| Throngh ſpite of our worſt Enemies, thy F riends; 


| Toletthy Beams ſhine on me from afarce 3 
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Which before us in wonders did advance; 


Not, that I thought that ſtory true, 
But none ſhould Fancy more, then I would Doe. 


Js 


Through Lotall Baniſhment from mee ;. 
Through the loud thoughts of ſelfe- concerning Ends , 

As cafie ſhall my paſſage bs 
As was the Amiorous Youth's ore Helles Sea. * 


6. 


In vain the Winds, in vain the Billows roare 5 
In vaine the Starres their aid deni'd : 

He ſaw the Seſtian Tower on th'other ſhore 3 
Shall th*Helleſpont-our Loves divide ? 

No, not th'Atlantick Oceans boundleffe Tide; 


7. 
Such Seas betwixt us eag'ly conqacr'd are 3 
But, gentle Maid, doe not deny 
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And ſtill that Taper let me'eſpy : 
For when thy Light goes out, Ifinke, and dye, 


es. 


G Silence; 
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Silence. 
I, 


Urſe on this Tongue that has my Heart betraid , 
And his great Secret open laid ! 
For of all pcrſons chieHy! She, 
Should not the ills I ſuffer know 3 
Since *.is a thing might dangerous grow, 
Only in her to Pitty Me: 
Since *ris tor Me to loſe my Life more fit , 
Then "cis for her to ſave _h ranſom it. 


2, 


Ah never more ſhall thy unwilling care, 

My helplefſe ſtory hear. 

Diſcourſe and talk away does keep 

1h: rcudeunquiet pain , 

That in my Breſt does raign; 

Silence perhaps may make it ſleep, 
Tle bind that Sore up, I did ill reveal ; | 
The Wound if once it Cloſe, may chance to Heal. 


3. 


No, *twill nere heal; my Love will never dye, 
Though it ſhould Speechlefſe Iye, _ 
 _ARiverere it meet the Sea, & 
'"As well might ſtay its ſource, 


As 


In 


Tr 
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As my Love can his courſe , 
Unlefie it joyne and mix with Thee. 
If any end or ſtop of it be fonnd, 
We know the Flood runs ſtill, though under-ground. 


k T be Diſſembler 


— 
Nhurt, untoucht did I complain; 

Lan terrift'd all others with the pain : 

But now I feel the mighty evill 3 

Ah, there's no fooling with the Devill! 
So wanton men,whilſt others they would fright. 

Themſelves have met a reall Sprighit. 

2. 

| Ithought, Ple ſwear, an handſome ly 
Had been no finne at all in Poetry : 

But now I ſuffer an Arreſt ; * 

For words wete _ by me in jeſt. 
Dal!, fottiſh God ofLove, and can it be 

Thou underſtand'ft not Raillerie? 


3. 
Darts, and Wounds, and Flame, and Heart , 
Inam'd but for the Rhyme,or the Conceit. 
Nor meant my verſe ſhould raiſed be 
To this fad fame of Propheſie ; 
Truth gives a Dull Propricty to my ſtile, 
And all the Metaphors does ſpoile. 
G 2 4b 
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In things, where Fancy much does reigne, 
s dangerous too cunningly to feigne. 
The Play at laſt a Truth does grow, 


And Cuſtome into Nature goe. 


By 


this curſt art of begging became 
Lawe with counterfeiting Lame, 


I. 


My Lines of amorous defire 
I wrot to kindle and blow others fire : 


Bu 


And*twas a barbarous delight 
My Fancy promiſe'd from the ſight ; 
tnow, by Love, the mighty Phalaris, I 


My burning Bull the firſt doe try. 


1 


ti. 


T he Inconſtant. 


Is 


Never yet could ſee that face 
" Which had uo dart for mee ; 


From fiftcene yeares to fifties ſpace 


Love thou'rt a Dev'ill ; if I may call thee One, 


They all v1&orious bee. 


For ſure in Mee thy name is Legion. 


2. Coow| 


THE MisTREs. 


2. 


Colour, or Shape, good Limbes, or Fate, 
Goodneſlſe cr Wir in all I finde. 
In Motion or in Speech a grace, 
If all faile, yet *tis Womankind ; 
And Pme ſo weake, the Piſtol] need not bee 
Double or treble charg*d to murther Mee: 


3. 


It Tall, the Name of Proper lays ; 
If faire, ſhee's pleaſant as the Light ; 
If Low, her Prettinefſe does pleaſe 3 
If Black, what Lover loves not Night ? 
If yellow hair'd, I Love, left it ſhould bee 
Thy excuſe to others for not loving Mee. 


FR 


The Fat, like Plenty, fills my heart z 
The Leane, \with Love makes me too ſo, 
IfStreight, her Bodie's Cupids Dart 
To mee, if Crooked, *tis his Bow, 
Nay Age it ſelfe does mee to rage encline, 
And ſtrength to Women gives,as well as Wine. 


3. 
Juſt halfe as large as Charitic 


My richly-landed Love's become; 
. (G 3 : 
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And jude'd aright is Conſtancy , 
Though it take np a larger roome : 
Him,who loves alwaies one,why ſhoul1 they call 
More Confſtant,then the Man loves Alwaies All ? 


6+ 


Thus with unwearied wings I flee 
Through 411 Loves Gardens and his Fields ; 
And, like the wiſe induſtrious Bee, 
No Weed, but Honey to me yields! 
Honey ſtill fpent this diligence ſtill ſupplies , 
Though I return not home with laden Thighes. 


7. 
My Soule at firſt inſteed did prove 
Ofprery ſtrength againlt a Dart, 
TillI this Habit got of Love 
But my conſum'd and waſted Heart 


Once burnt to Tinder with a ſtrong Defire, 
Since that by every Spark is ſet on Fire, 


© —— 


The C onftant. 


F, 


Reat, and wiſe Conqueror, who where ere 


Thou com'ft, doſt fortifiz, and ſertle there ! 


Who cavſt defend as well as get ; 


Ws, The MisSTRESs. 
And never had one Quarter beat up yet 3 
Now thou art in, Thou nere wilt part 
With one inch of my vanquiſhc Heart : 
For ſince thou took'K it by affault from Mee, 
'Tis garriſon'd fo ſtrong with thoughts of Thee, 
It fears no beauteous Enemie. 


2, 


Had thy charming ſtrength been leſlz, 
had ferv'd ere this an hundred Miſtrefles. 
Pme better thus, and would compound 
To leavemy Pris'on to be a ———_ 
A Pris'on in which I ftill would be, 
Though every dore ſtood ope to Mee, 
In ſpight both of thy Coldnefle and thy Pride , 
All Love is Marriage on thy $ fade, 
Foronly Death can tha@vide. 


Is 


Cloſe Narrow Chain, yet ſoft and kind , 

As that which Spir'its above to good does bind ! 

Gentle and ſweet Neceſlitie, | 
Which does not force , but guide our Libertie ! 

Your Love on Me were ſpent in vain, 

Since my Love ſtill coubiun remain 
Juſt, as it is; for what alas can be 
Added to that which hath Infinitie 

Both in Extent and Qualitie. 
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Her Name. 
l. 


Ith more thn Iewiſh Reverence as yet 
DozI the Sacred Name conceal ; 
When, yee kind Starres, ah when will it bee fit 
His Gzntle MyſPery to reveal? 
When will our Love bee Nam'd, and we poſleſle 
That Chriſtning as a Badge of Happinellc ? 


2, 


Soe bold as yet no verſe of mine has been 
To weare that Gzmme on any Line 3 
Nor, till the happy Nuptiall Muſe be ſeen, 
Shall any Stanza with it ſhine. 
R-{t mighty Nam, till then; for thou muſt bze 
Laildown: by Hzr, ere taken up by Mee. 


3. 


Then all che fizIds and woods ſhall with it ring 3 


Then Ecchoes barden it ſhall bee ; 
Then all the Birds in ſeverall notes ſhall ſing, 

And all the Rivers nurmur Thee; 
Then ever'y wind the Sound ſhall upwards beare, 
And ſoitly whiſycr't to ſome Angells Eare. 


A. Then 
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Then ſhall thy Name through all my Verſe bee ſpread, -* 
| Thick as the flowers in Meadows ly, 
And, when in future times they ſhall bee read, 
( As ſure, I thinke, they will not dy ) 
| Ifany Cricick doubt that they be mine, 
Men by that Stampe ſhall quickly know the Coine. 


3. 


Meane while I will not dare to make a Name 
To repreſent thee by, 
Adam (Gods Nomenclator) could not frame 
One thatenough ſhould ſignify. 
Aftrza'or Czlia as unft would prove ' 
For Thee, as *cis to call the DYety Jove. " 


WA eeping. 


Qt: where ſhe fits, and in what comely wiſe 
k.) Drops Teares more faire then others Eyes : 
Ah, charming Maid, let not ill Fortune ſee 
THY attire thy ſorrow weares, 
Nor know the beauty of thy Teares 3 
For ſhe'l ſtill come to drefle her (elfe in Thee. 
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a. 4 


2. 


As ftarres refle&t on waters,ſo 1 ſpyc 
In every drop (me thinks her Eye. 
The Baby, which lies there, and alwaics playcs 
In that illuſtrious ſphear, 
Like a Narciſſus does appear, 
Whillt in his flood the lovely Boy did gaze. 


» 


Zo 


Nere yetdid I behold ſo glorious weather , 
As this Sun-ſhine and Rain together. 


' Pray Heaven her Forchead, that pure Hill of Snow 


For ſome ſich Fonntain we muſt find 
o waters of ſofair a kind ) 


Melt not, to feed that beanteous ſtream below, 


4 


Ab, mighty Love, that it were inward Heat 
Which made this pretious Lymbeck ſweat ! 
But what, alas, ah what does it avail 
That ſhe weeps Tears ſo wondrous cold 
As ſcarle the Aﬀes hoof can hold, 
So cold, that ] admire they fall not Haile. 


Diſcretion. 
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Diſcretion, 


l, 


Iſcreet ? what means this word Diſcreet ? 
A Curſe on all Diſcretion! 
This barbarous term you will not meet 
In all Loves Lexicon, | 


2, 


Joynture, Portion, Gold, Eftate, 
Houſes, Houſehold-ſtaffe, or Land, 
(The Low Conveniences of Fate ) 
Are Greek no Lovers underſtand. 


3. 


Believe me, beauteous one, when Love 
Enters intoa brelt , 

The two firſt things it doth remove , 
Are Friends and Intereſt. 


4o 
Paſſion*s halfe blind, nor can endure 
The carefull, ſcrup*lous Eyes, 


Or elfe I could not love, Pme ſure, 
One who in Love were wiſe. 
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7 Bzfore thy potent Light. 
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Men, in ſuch tempeſts toſt about, 
Will without griefe or paine, 
Caſt all their goods and riches out, 
 Themſclves their Port to gaine. 


6. 


As well might Martyrs, who doe chooſe 
That ſacred Death to take, 

More for the Clothes, which they muſt looſe, 
When they*re bound naked to the Stake. 


 TheWayiing-Maide. 
( Suſpeted to Love her. ) 


1, 


bs Mayd? ah, find ſome nobler theme 
Whereon thy doubts to place z 
Nor by a low ſuſpet blaſpheme 
The glories of thy face. 
a 


2. 


Alas, ſh: makes Thee ſhine fo faire, 
So exquiſitely bright, | 
That her dimmeLamp muſt diſappeare 


3, Thee 
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”" ol 
Three hours each more in dreſſing Thee 
Malitioufly are ſpent ; 
And make that Beauty Tyranny, 
That's elſe a Civill Government. 


PR 
Theadorning thee with ſo much arc 
Is but a barb'arous kill ; 


'Tis like the poysning of a Dart 
Too apt before to kill. 


5. 


The Min'iſtring Angells none can ſe ; 
"Tis not their beauty? or face, 

For which by men thy worſhipt be ; | 
Bar their high office and their place: 
Thou art my Goddefſe,my Saint,Shee 3 

I pray to Her, onely to pray to Thee. 


Conneell, 


106 THE M1sTa us. 
 Comncell. 
I, | | 
A H ! what advice can I receive? _ 
No. fatisfie me firſt ; A (- 
For who would Phyſick potions give Cat 
To one that dies with Thirſt ? | 
2, 
A little puffe of breath we find 
Small fires can quench and kill, hy 
But when they're great, the adverſe wind, Cor 
| Does makethem greater til], 
2 See Th 
Now whilſt you ſpeak, it moves me much 3 bh 
| But trait Vme juſt the ſame 3 
Alas th'effe& muſt needs be ſuch 
Of Cutting through a Flame. 
Ki The 
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The Cure. 


| jy Door, uſe thy rougheſt art 

Thou canſt not cruell prove 3 
Cut, burne, and Torture every part; 
To heal me of my Love. 


2o 


There is no danger if the pain 

Should me to a Feaver bring 3 

Compar'd with Heats I now ſuſtain , 

A Feavouris ſo Cool a thing, 

(Like drink which feaveriſh men deſire ) 
That I ſhould hope *twould almoſt quench my Fire. 


ee ns 


T be ſeparation. 1 


I, 


A _ what my Love ſhall doe or be 

(Love which is Soule to Body, and Soule of Mee) = 
When I am ſepa'rated from theez + 

- AlasI might as cafily ſhow , Wha 
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hart after Death the Soule will doe ; 
*Twill lat, Pme fare, and that is all we know. 


26, 4 


The thing calPd foule will never ſtirr2 nor move; 


But all that while a liveleſſe Carkafle prove, 


For fis the Body of my Love ; 
Not that my Love will fly away, 
But ſtill continue, as, they ſay, 
Sad troubled Ghoſts about their Graves doe ſtray. 


. The Tree. 


Cloſe the flour*iſhingft Tree in all the Parke; 
With freſheſt Bonghs and faireſt head ; 
I cut my Love into his gentle Barke, 
.. - And inthre2dayes, b:hold, *tis dead ? 
My very written Flames ſo vi'olent be, - 
They' have burnt and withere'J' up the Tree. 


Ws , 


: 


How ſhould I live my ſelfe, whoſe Heart is found, 


© Deeply gravenevery where = 


With the large Hiſtory of many. a wound, 
Larger then thy Trunke can bears? 


With 


It 
N 


th 
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With art as ſtrange as Homer inthe Nat; 
Lovei in my Heart has Volumes put. 


Ty 
Whata @v words from thy rich ſtock did take 
. The Leaves and Beauties all ? 
As a ſtrong Poiſon with one drop does make 
The Nailes and Haires to fa!l : 


Love ( Ice now) a kind of Witchcraft is, 
. For Charaters could nere doe this, 


| 4. 

Pardon yee Birds and Nymphes who lovdthis Shade 5 
And pardon mee, thou gentle Tree 3 

I thought her name would thee have happy made, 


And bleſſed Otmens hop'd from Thee 3 
Notes of my Love, thrive here ({aid I) and grow 3 ... 


| Andwith yee letwy Love doeſo; 
5. 
Alas Poore yo hy love will never thrive 
Rk predeſtines it ; 


Goe te ya Atoll Knor (why ſhouldft thou live? 
And by the Lines thou there haſt writ 
Deformidly hanging, the ſad Pifture bee 
To that unlucky Hiſtorie. 


H Her 
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F* a ſtrange kinde of fgnorance this in you ? 
That you your Vi&ories ſhould not ſpy, 
 ViRQorics gotten by your Eye y 
That your bright bearncs, as thoſe of Comets doe, 
Should kill, butnot know How, nor Who, 


2. in” \ 


That truly you my Idoff might appeare 
Whilſt all he People a4 and ſte 
The edorous flames, I offer thee, 
ThonſitR, and doeſt not ſee, nor ſmell;nor heare 
| Thy conſtant-zcalous worſhipper. ; 
1 
They ſec*ttoo well-who at my fires repine z = 
Nay bake nrorrcdy m_ prove 
Quick<£y'denongh to ſpy my Love 3 
Nor = the Cauſe in thy Face clearelier ſhine, 
Then the Etk& appeares in mine. 


M 


Ib 


1 


4+ r 
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\ ., Would make this truth to thee appeare, 
Muſt I, who preach it, and pray for it, bce 
Danm'd by thy incredulitie ? 


- 2, 


I by y Vnbeliefe 4m guiltleſſe Oaine 
Ob havebur F a _—_— that you 
May know that Faith for to be true, 
I ſhall it ſelfe by*a Miracle maintaine, 
And raiſe mee from the Dead againe: 


3Z« J 
Meane while my Hopes may ſeem to be orethrowng; 
But Loyers Hopes arefull of Art, 


And thus diſpate, that fince my Heart 
m__ in thy Breſt, yet is not by thee knowne, 
_ * Perhaps thoumay' it tiot know thine Qwne, 


Hz Low 
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Love given over. 


]* is enough ; enough of time, and pain? 
 Haſt thouconſum'd invain2; - . 
Leave, wretched Cowley, kave 
Thy ſelfe with ſhadowes to deceave z | 
Think that already loſt which thou nuiſt never gaine. 


2. 


Three of thy luſticſt and freſheſt yeares, 
(Poſt in ſtormes of Hopes and Feares) 
Like helplefſe Ships that bee 
Set on firz*ith midſt o'che Sea, - : | 

Have all been burnt in Love,& all becn drown'd in Teare, 


oy 


Reſolve then on it, and by force or art 
Free thy unlucky Hears ; 
Since Fate does diſapprove 
Th? ambition of thy Love, 
And no one Starre in heav'en offers to take thy part. 


RACE, | 


41 


W 


[TS 
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KereI clearemy Hzart from this dcfire, 
If ereit home to%nis breſt retire, 
'It nere ſhall wander more abour, 
Though thouſand beauties call'd it ont : 
A Lover Burnt like mee for ever dreads the fire, 


' >, 

The Poet, the Plague, and vvcry ſmall diſcaſe, 
May comeas oft as ill Fate pleaſe ; 
But Death and L ove are never found 


To give a Second Wonnd, 
Wee're by thoſe Serpznts bir,but weeredevour'd by theſe. 


6. 
Alas, what comfort iſt? that Tam grown 
Secure of be*ing againe orethrowne 3 
Since ſuch an Enemy necds not feare 
Leaſt any el: ſhould quarter there, ( Towne. 
Who has not onely Sack*r, bu: guite burnt downe the 


2 E. To 
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TO THE READER, © 


JV Wd 


XN ſtead of the Authors Pifture in the begin- 
WNT, / thought fit 0 fix here this following 
C opy of Verſes, being his owne 1lluſtration 


v/ t-.» Metto, and( as I conteruie ) the more lively re- 


preſentation of him, 


- 


Tentanda ita eſt quame quoque poſstm 
Tollere hamot ittorg3 Urrum volttare per 0r8. 


Hat ſhall I do to be for ever knowne, 


And make the Age to come my owne ? 


ſhall like Bzaſts or Common people dy, 
Unliſe you write mine Elegy ; 
While others grzat by being borne ar2 growne 3 


Their 


Mothers Labour not their 5wnes 


I this Scale Gold, in th* other Fame does ly ; 
The weight of that moanrs this fo high. 
Theſe men are fortunes Jcwells, moulded bright ; 
Brotght forth with their owne fire and J1ght. 


Aff, b:r viilgar ſtone, for either looke 3 


On of my lelfe it muſt be ftrooke. 


Sire] 


YetI miſt on; what ſound if frixces mine care ? 


Fames Truwpct hcare, 


"Thou art the firſt of OFatours, onzly hez 
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It founds like the laſt Trumpet ; for it can 
Raiſe up the buried Man. 

Unpaſt Alps ſtop mee, but Ple cut throagh all 
"And march, the Muſes Hannibal. 

Hence all ye flattering Vanities that lay 
Nets of Roſes in the way. 

Hence the deſire of Honours or Eſtatzs 3 
And all, that is not above Fate. 

Hence Love himſelf, that Tyrant of my dayes, 
Which intercepts my cowing Praiſe. 

Come my beſt Friends, my Bookes, and l:ad. me on 3 
"Tis timz that I were gon?. 

Welcome great $tagirite, and teach m2 no:y 
All I was borne to know. 

Thy Schollers VifPories thou dozſt farre ont-doe 3 
He conquered th* Ezrrh,the whol: World you. 

Welcome learn'd Ciczro, whoſe bl:ft Tongue and Wit 
Preſerves Romes Greatneſſ? yet. 


Who beſt can prayſe thee, nxt muſt bee. 
Welcome the Mantnan Swan, Virgil the wiſe 3 
Whoſe Verſe walkes higheſt, but not flies, 
Whobronght green Po'zh2 to her perfeGt ag: 3 
And mad'ſt that Art, which was a R ge, 
Tell meg, yes mighcy Three, what ſhall Idos 
Tob2like one of yon ? | 
Bur you have climb'd the Mountat3:s top, there far 
On the calme flouriſhing head of ir, 
And whilft with weorizd ftzps we upward goe, 
See us, and Clonds below. 


FINES, 
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